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' Some men and dogs are gun shy, but the rule is 
otherwise. The boy cr Sande taeol a gun 
with a native drift and instinct. There are people 
who, failing to catch the whooping cough in 
childhood, are caught by it late in life. These 
have it “hard.” So with shooting. A man may 
lead a blameless existence until the white dust of 
the road of life is in his hair, and then fall. The 
gun malady will utterly possess him. 

—Myron W. Reed, Locusts and Wild Honey. 

————S 


THE SIMPLICITY OF CAMP LIFE. 


Trts pectiliar and betieficetit charttis of att otiting in 
camp ate hardly to be separated itito distinet parts atid 
flicely defined, yet as a whole they are well khowti atid 
Well appteciated by evety ote who lias been so forturiate 
as to enjoy them, If asked to defitie the pleasures of 
camping, no doubt the average camper would tiaintaiti 
that, on the one hand, they consisted in freedom frotti 
stiperheated hotises, erowded and swelteting humanity, 
etértial di and wearisottie btisitiess cates; and, off the 
other, the enjoyment of the uncotiventional style atid 
simplicity of detail, the approximation to the most natural 
and healthful manner of living which can be adopted 
during the days of recreation, and the enjoyment of 
the most beautiful in nature in her most winsome seasons. 

No doubt there is much of good in the generalities, but 
there is also much of good in the little things, the par- 
ticulars which excite so much of interest in the passing 
moments and are so soon forgotten when the outing is 
ended. From morning till evening there is an endless 
succession of trifles which occupies the mind of the 
Campet, and to worn and weary minds the change brings 
testfulmess and repair, 

The little things of camp life are the themes of it. 
What engages the attention of the campers? What are 
the topics of their conversations? Little things; the 
sweet song of a bird in the early morning, or its beautiful 
plumage i, the grave consideration of whether or not some 
other point has not many better advantages for a camp 
site than the one at present occupied; the rumor that 
some one in some other camp caught a bass which weighed 
eight pounds; the fear that the wood supply may ran 
on Pa Rae sae tle wood of one particular tree makes 
aa lees some other tree or trees; the cor.sidera- 
cates it is better to shoot at a target or go 
cumin gt eo _ to whether a bait supply can be 
the sprin, obtai e eo eae diaga ss 
the bei i = 2 Ijod supply; the debate concerning 
fe wiitt wild e snake found dead; the conjectures as 

: _and may lie beyond the distant house; the 
conversatic : : i i 
timid!) 7% concerning the little ground squirrel which 
. .f watches the strange beings who have come to 

_ve in his domain; the curious flights of the feathered 
creatures; the wonderful wild flowers—these and innumer- 
able other little things occupy the attention and divert the 
mind to its great benefit. 

The man’who, in business, has his mind wracked and 
purdened with ceaseless cares, finds in the little things 
of camp life enough to engage his interest, yet only. of 
sufficient interest to be wholesomely diverting. . They 
ate a$ necessary to existence in camp life in a way as are 
the more serious ‘problems of the business and social 
world. 

To sit in camp in the evening, listening to the deep bass 
‘ of answering frogs, or earnestly debating how the big 
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While there is good health in the pure, fresh air, abun- 
dant sunlight and active exercise incident to hunting, 
rowitig, fishing and trampitig, they are merely the great 
things on which the stipetstructtire of little things is built, 
and from the standpoitit of completetiess ate but a half of 
the wholé. Tie little thitigs of camp life contain its true 
greatness. The camp-fité’s halo is of little things; the 
woods and waters had their greatest ititerest from the 
trifles of the passing moment, yet they all contributed to 
the rested mind, the elastic step, the clear eyes and the 
ruddy cheeks, the good results of little things. 

Sree atbneesedcee ee 
NATURE AND HAIR RENEWERS. 


From Wiscotisin comes the wail of a cattper, who has 
tiost excelletit feason to feel outraged and robbed. 
“Here ain I oti tty old catp site,” he writes, “and across 
the nattow atm of the lake, oti the face of the bluff 
directly facing tiy cabiti door, int huge yellow letters is 
the sigh ‘Try McGuffy’s Hait Renewer’—or wofds to 
that effect. I have setit fot a casé of browti paitit to 
match the shade of the tock, and f shall attetid to that 
yellow sign instatiter.” We sympathize in his indignia- 
tiofi and commend his sptttk, which pfomises to abate 
what is otie ptiblic tiuisatice among 4 thotsarid. 

The degradatiott of the beauties of natural scetiety by 
impudent and staring advefttising signs is progressifig 
at a fapid rate iti the country. Go where we will in the 
suburbs of the towfi, ip and down the rivers. by the sea- 
shore ahd atid the mounitaitis; the advertising mari has 
beett thete before us and left the bold, impertinent, ob- 
trusive triumphs of his skill. On all sides we are coti- 
fronted by announcements of pills, plasters, blood puti- 
fiers, whiskies, baby foods, rheumatism cures, soaps, 
pickles, cigats, beer, liniments, baked bearis, bicycles, 
sewing machines, bittet's, cough drops, oatmeal and wash- 
ing compounds, 

It is said, and there is some consolation itt the fact. that 
we are not so badly off here in America as in some of the 
European countries; but Europe is awakening to the 
necessity of a reform, and it is high time that we were 
following the lead. In Switzerland the Cantonal Councils 
of Uri, Grisons and the Valais have made official declara- 
tion: “We will no more allow these advertisements on 
our rocks than on the white cross of our flag.” We have 
laws in several of the States against the prostitution of 
the flag to advertising purposes; why might we not go a 
step further and protect our natural scenery against the 
advertising sign nuisances? Meanwhile, in default of 
recourse to official suppression, the individual has it 
within his power, and in many instances quite within his 
right as well, to take the matter into his own hands, as 
our Wisconsin friend has done, and blot out the offending 
sign. The truth, however, appears to be, as pointed out 
by Mr. John DeWitt Warner in a recent number of 
Municipal Affaits, that these advertising affronts are 
tolerated becatise the public at large has no resentment of 
them. In other words, a mammoth pill sign on the face 
of the Palisades of the Hudson produces no general senti- 
ment of disgust. The public taste tolerates it. We have 
these advertising atrocities simply because, as a com- 
munity, we do not object to them. And we shall continue 
to have them just so long as this complacence shall last. 
Not until popular taste shall be cultivated toa point where 
it shall demand that natural scenery be unadorned by. the 
art of the sign painter may we hope for an improvement 
in this respect. There. are- many encouraging evidences 
that such am improvement will come. For one thing, 
there is the society of Scapa. an organization devoted 
specially to correcting the sign nuisances. Then the 
various associations for the preservation of sites of his- 
torical interest and beauty are cultivating taste. Individ- 
ual effort can accomplish much. We ought not to be 
obliged to make extended journeys into the wilderness 
to see nature in its pristine beauty; and certainly when 
we have gone ifito the wilds we may reasonably ask that 
we shall not be stared out of countenance there by huge 
yellow-lettered announcements of hair restorers. 

OO 
SNAP SHOTS. 


Secretary Gedrge Piers, of the Nova Scotia Game and 
Inland Fishery Protection Society, reports that the cari- 
bou is practically extinct in the Province. As con- 


greatest tributing agencies to their disappearance he names the. 
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is shy, and it will not remain near any disturbing element. 
To supply the place of the caribou, the Nova Scotia 
sportsmen ate importing the Virginia deer, which appear 
to do well. The moose supply is believed to be holding 
its own. The Nova Scotians are given to moose snaring; 
year after year the Society has made cases against the 
stiarers, and despite the well-demonstrated proclivity of 
the snarers to stand together and perjure themselves in a 
common defetise, convictions have been secured and the 
ptactice has gradually been abated. The introduced 
pheasatits are reported to be doing well. 


Mr. Piers subritits a consideration against the sale of 
snared hares and partridges which we do not recall having 
seen before, “I think it a great disgrace,” he writes, “that 
snared hares atid partridges are allowed by law to be 
sold if our markets, when it is distinctly forbidden in 
the New Testament to eat the meat of any animal that 
has been stratigled.” And he clinches his statement by 
reference to Acts 1§:20, 29, and 21:25, where the pro- 
hibitions against eating what has been strangled will be 
found. On the other hand, it might be urged that our 
modern rules of practice with respect to taking game 
ate tiot governed by biblical injunctions. For instance, it 
is efijoiied in Deuteronomy 22:6-7, “If a bird’s nest 
charice to be before thee in the way on any tree, or on the 
ground, whether they be young ones, or eggs, and the 
dam sitting upon the young, or upon the eggs, thou shalt 
not take the dam with the young; but thou shalt in any 
wise let the dam go, and take the young; that it may be 
well with thee, and that thou mayest prolong thy days.” 
Nowadays. on the contrary, when we come upon a game 
bird’s nest, we take neither the young nor the dam; but 
let both go until the shooting season. 


The Mosaic rule was based upon the very principle in 
natutal history which is commented upon to-day by 
Coahotna in his notes on the nesting habits of birds 
whose first clutch of eggs has been stolen or destroyed— 
if the eggs or the young of the mother bird were taken 
front her she would straightway set to and lay another lot. 
The case of the hawks, described by Mr. Swain. has a 
parallel in one which came under our observation this 
spring. A song sparrow had nested in_an Irish juniper 
and had laid her four eggs, when a storm broke the 
juniper and destroyed nest and eggs. Thereupon the 
bird built a new nest, and laid a new quota of eggs, which 
in due time developed into young. The domestic hen sup- 
plies the most familiar example of persistent laying when 
thwarted of her ambition to sit. 





The Hawaiian Islands are some two thousand miles 
distant from America, yet according to notes by Mr. H. 
W. Henshaw, in the July Auk, several species of the 
birds of this continent have found their way across the 
vast watery expanse and have been observed on the 
islands. The glaucus gull follows vessels from San Fran- 
cisco to Hilo. The hundreds which follow the ship out 
of the Golden Gate as a rule turn back after the first one 
hundred miles, but once in a while an individual bird 
will follow the ship for the whole distance, roosting upon 
the yards at night. Brown goonies too follow the ships 
across, feeding on the scraps thrown overboard and roost- 
ing upon the vessels’ yards at night. Other American 
birds noted by Mr. Henshaw as occurring more or less 
frequently on the islands are the red-breasted merganser, 
the red phalarope, the sanderling, Wilson’s snipe, curlews, 
plovers and turnstones. 


Press dispatches from Helena, Mont., on Tuesday of 
this week reported a great fire raging in the Yellowstone 
National Park in the timbered region between the Upper 
Geyser Basin and Yellowstone Lake, So soon as the fire 
was discovered the troops and the road gangs were hur- 
ried to fight it, but it was soon beyond their control, and 
was sweeping everything before it for a line of ten miles. 
The conflagration threatens to be the worst one known in 
the Park’s history. Its origin is attributed to the careless- 


ness of campers. 


The bass which rises to a rubber frog is not a more 
deluded fish than the angling reader of his home paper 
who finds that the‘heading “Galilean Fishermen” refers to 
a benevolent order, and that the bold title “A Monster 
Devil Fish” serves merely to announce a patent medicin 
to cure a disease which, as 2 devil fish fastens itself 


tipom the helpless victim, etc, ef, 
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Che Zyortsman Lonrist, 
An Accommodating Moose. 


Being the Conclusion of “In a Nova Scotia Camp,” in the 
Issue of Last Week. 


WE were awakened very early by the old Indian, 
who, rapping on the tent post, announced that it was 
“time to git up—kittle b’ilin.” Consulting my watch as 
I left the tent and drew close to the fire—for thé morn- 
ing was intensely cold, a heavy frost covering everything 
with a glistening mantle—I found that it was nearly 2 
o'clock. John proceeded to make a pot of coffee, and 
of this, together with some bread and a slice of bacon, 
we made an early breakfast. 

“A drink of good hot coffee’ll keep out the cold,” said 
the guide, and, barring a few biscuit that we'd better put 
in our pockets, we'll not git anything to eat till we git 
back to camp.” 

The moon was shining brightly far above the western 
horizon as we stepped into our canoes and began silently 
to paddle up the river. The air was sbeahanaly stifl, and 
the surface of the water, which was covered, with a light 
haze, had almost the appearance of a field of snow as we 
glided over its bosom. 

The Doctor and John were in the large canoe, while 
the Indian and I occupied the other. Slowely we moved 
along in the shadow of the trees which lined the shore. 
Our paddles, wielded as they were by men who had be- 
come accustomed to their use, made no noise; our prog- 
ress was as silent as would be that of ghostly hunters. 

At length we drew together, and conversing in low 
tones arranged our plans for the hunt. The Doctor and 
his guide were to land on the southern shore at a favor- 
able point known to them, while the Indian and I were 
to proceed further up the stream, and landing on the 
other side move over to a strentch of barrens, which was 
well studded with patches of forest a mile or more from 
the river. 

Proceeding this, we would not interfere with each 
other in any way, for as we would be at least two or three 
miles apart there would not be much likelihood of the 
“calling” from either of the guides attracting the game 
from the other. Leaving the Doctor and John where 
they were making a landihg, we slowly paddled up the 
stream for a half mile or so and then the canoe was 
steered to the shore, where we landed, the spot chosen 
by the Indian being the terminus of an old logging road, 
which ran into the barrens in the direction we wished to 
follow. 

“Not much stick in this old road,” said the Indian, in 
a ial “We not make noise. Go easy. Barmby will 
call.” 

The old guide, with his heavy gun in one hand and his 
birch bark cone in the other, led the way slowly and 
cautiously, I following in his footsteps as carefully as I 
could. The moon was now almost down to the horizon, 
and the air was so cold that, notwithsanding I was 
warmly clad, my teeth fairly chattered. The exercise 
of walking, however, soon made me more comfortable, 
and I kept close to the heels of the old man in order that 
he might hasten his steps. 

“No hurry,” he at length said, as I pressed him too 
closely. “Go easy. Look out not break sticks.” 

His caution was not needed, for I well knew that the 
moose could detect the breaking of a twig if done by 
man above all the other sounds of the forest. 

For what seemed an hour, but which was probably 
not half thet period of time, we followed the path. At 
length we came to a small grove of hackmatacks and 
dwarf firs, around which there was a wide stretch of 
open barrens, which was covered with bushes, stunted 
trees and scattered groups of various evergreens. 

When a satisfactory position was obtained, the Indian 
put his bark horn to his lips and began to call. 

It was an ideal hunting morning, the air being clear 
and cold, and not a breath of wind was stirring. ‘As 
we all know, an absolutely still air is a sine qua non. 
An old bull moose is one of the craftiest, most sus- 
picious and in the mating season one of the most un- 
approachable of wild animals; he is ever on his guard, 
and expert indeed is the caller who can imitate the 
siren tones of the female so naturally that he can charm 
the huge animal on to his destruction. A young bull 
of two or three years of age is not so cautious, and he 
usually comes to his doom apparently without a sus- 
piciou of danger. 

The note of the bull moose is a short, explosive one, 
something like “boh” or “woh.” T he calling of my old 
guide was repeated several times at intervals of a few 
minutes, but no response was heard, 

A few faint streaks in the east were now visible, which 
indicated that daylight was rapidly approaching. Again 
the harsh, discordant call was given, and yet again and 
again the gray of the eastern sky began to show a 
lighter tinge. The call was repeated once more, when a 
distant response came back to us. 

The Indian now displayed a degree of excitement quite 
beyond that which I expected he would show. 

“Moose come soon, sure,” he said, in a low tone. “He 
answer two times, quick.” a 

Again was the melancholy sound poured out, and 
again came the answer, “boh!” as the moose drew 
nearer. The guide again gave the call, but pointed the 
horn toward the ground, and not in the direction of the 
approaching animal. Accustomed as I had been to the 
stolidity of the average Indiam, I was surprised to see 
my old Micmac displaying an increasing of excite- 
ment. He seemed the personification of destruction as 
he uttered the beguiling tones, now pointing his horn 
to the right, to the left, toward the earth and toward 
the zenith. } 

Every cow moose has her own peculiar call, and 
every moose caller has in like manner a series of notes, 
cries or bellows different “from thoge of his fellows. 
Some white hunters are ad 
the Indians greatly excel 
born”; they are natural 
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showed in every movement of every limb and muscle 


‘the engrossing destructive spirit of the hunt. 


As a matter of fact, I was more interested in watchi: 
the old fellow and in studying the phases of his bane 
character than I was in the approaching game. ‘ 

The moose now bégan to circle arotitid us in the 
endeavor to catch our scent. Keeping at a safe distance 
and availing himself of the cover afforded by the scat- 
tered group of evergreens, he moved around, impatient 
to approach his inamorata, yet evidently suspicious that 
everything was not as it should be. 

The air continued absolutely motionless, not even 
the faintest vestige of a breeze being felt, and the moose 
was therefore given no opportunity of learning the true 
character of the caller, and nothing was left him butito 
approach and investigate. Again he circled, but as he 
did so he drew nearer the thicket in which we were con- 
cealed. 

Faintly and more faintly now the call was uttered, and 
the Indian snapped a few sticks as if the cow were in 
motion. 

“Woh! Woh!” uttered the bull, as he advanced toward 
us, and finally showed his whole form in the bushes not 
200 yards away. Like a statue he stood for a. moment 
and then he turned, and before I could get my rifle to 
my shoulder he disappeared from our sight. 
dam cow calling,” ejaculated the Indian, as he dashed 
his birch cone to the ground and almost danced with 
rage: “Too bad! Too bad! Cuss the old cow!” 

listened for a few minutes, and away off in the bar- 
rens I heard the wailing bellow of the female moose 
that had robbed us of our quarry even at the moment we 
were about to secure it. 

Our bdil was lost to us, beguiled from us in the most 
exasperating way, and as the sun was now considerably 
above the horizon, and further calling was of course 
futile, we lighted our pipes, and with feelings of disap- 
pointment and chagrin retraced our steps over the old 
legging trail back to our canoe. 

The incident was not an uncommon one, for many a 
moose hunter has had an experience similar to that 
through which we had passed. 

The call of the cow has a peculiar tome, which the best 
hunters cannot compete with, and if it is heard by the 
bull he immediately turns and follows it, as ours had 
done, leaving the imitator to bear as philosophically as 
possible the loss he has sustained. 

The old Micmac was as glum as a Hindoo idol, as we 
embarked in the canoe and began to paddle down the 
stream, but ever and anon I heard him muttering to 
himself in a savage way, and occasionally caught the 
words, “Dam cow moose,” “Cussed luck,” “John laff 
heap if he get one.” 

It was a severe blow to the old man, for he had counted 
the big bull as good as potted. In a short time we r- 


rived at the landing place, where the osher canoe was. 


hauled up, and stepping ashore we built a small fire and 
awaited the coming of the Doctor and his guide. 

A half hour was thus passed, during which the Indian 
maintained a moody silence, and then the cracking of 
small sticks in the thigket was heard, and in a few mo- 
ments we were joined by the others. 

“What luck, Doctor?” I asked, as he stood beside us. 

“None at all.” he replied. “We did not see nor hear 
a moose, though we were in what John calls the best bit 
of country in these parts. And you?” - 

“We were just at the point of getting a nice one when 
he was hypnotized away from us.” And then the story 
was told. 

“That must have been perfectly maddening,” said the 
Doctor. “I can hardly conceive of a greater disap- 
pointment than that.” 

“Yes, it was an infernal streak of bad luck,” added 
John, “but some pork b’iles so.’ I vote we git back to 
camp. and fill up with a good breakfast, but we'll have 
nary moose meat in it. owever, it all goes inter the 
wash,” with which bit of philosophy he held his canoe 
for the Doctor to embark, and then shoving off he took 
his seat in the stern, and wielding the paddles they began 
to move down the stream. 

Extinguishing our fire, for an experienced woodsman 
never leaves burning brands in the woods, the Indian 
and I re-entered our canoe and followed the others 
toward our camp, 

Fully half the distance had been traversed before we 
overtook the other canoe, when one of those events oc- 


curred—John called it a “happenstance’’—such as is rarely © 


duplicated in the experiences of even the most persistent 
hunter. As we drew close to the other craft we saw the 
Doctor lay aside his paddle and take his rifle, when, 
cocking it, he scrutinized the thick growth which covered 
the shore along which we had been paddling. At the 
same time his guide lifted his hand, and by his actions 
cautioned us to maintain silence, pointing at the same 
time into the thicket and whispering, “Sticks are break- 
ing. Look our for a moose!” 

We listened, and presently we heard the snapping of 
twigs, which indicated that a large animal was moving 
about in the copse. The sound continued, and seizing 
my rifle I waited for the advent of the moose, which I 
had no doubt would quickly show itself. 

Soon the crackling increased, and the animal seemed 
to be moving more rapidly. through the woods. 

“He’s off,” whispered my guide. 
ae replied John; “he’s traveling down towards the 
ake.” 

Our canoes were now silently put in motion, being 
kept as near the shore as possible, and with rifles ready 
for instant service the Doctor and I waited developments. 

Before us was a point which, jutting far out into the 
stream, necessitated our making a long detour before we 
could again get abreast of the moving animal, This wé 
skirted successfully, and following along its lower shore, 
close against the forest growth which covered it, we 
again heard the sounds which marked the progress of the 
moose through the thick growth. 

By this time we were not mere than thirty rods from 
our camp, and we knew that the climax would soon be 
reached. In a few moments the sounds increased and 


the 
river. Motionless awaited his cc every 
nerve being tense the excitement of the chase. . 


emerged, 


“Hear | 


huge beast, with of issuing from his gostrils, 

4, from covert aad stood on, the river bank 
not tes rods from the r’s canoe. In»an instant 
t report of his rifle rang out, and the fatal bullet — 
sped on its way. Foran instant it stood as if paralyzed, 
and then, as if summoning up all its strength; it turne 
and shambled down the river bank. The rifle again 
sent its leaden messenger, when, staggering onward for a 
tod or two, the moose quietly dropped on the shore not 
five rods from our tent. 

“By Jove, Doctor,” I exclaimed, “that was the greatest 
piece of pure luck I ever saw!” 

“Not all luck,” said the old Indian. “Pretty good 
shootin’, too.” p 

Cet Sanees were now run ashore, and landing we in- 
spected our huge quarry. 

“That’s as hendooaie a head as you'll find in-a life- 
time, Doctor,” I exclaimed. “I congratulate you heart- 
‘ily. While 1 should have liked to have been the lucky 
man, I’m glad indeed that the good fortune fell to you.” 

“Thanks,” replied my friend. “I know you mean 
ev word you say.” 

“Ves,” added John; “it’s one of the best heads I ever 
saw, and the Doctor may well be proud of gittin’ it. 
’Twas a mighty ‘commodatin’ critter, too, to bring his 
carkiss right to camp; he saved us a heap of luggin’ 
and trouble, and we'll have some moose meat for dinner 
after all.” Epwarp A. SAMUELS. 


The History of a Cow Horn. 


I am only a cow horn, yet of ancient and respectable 
lineage, and with pleasant thoughts of my past. ; 

I did not come over on the Mayflower, as so many did; 
in fact; more “three brothers” came over on that cele- 
brated ship than cou#d be accommodated on one of the 
largest liners of the present day, it is said. How | 
reached Plymouth Colony I do not just remember, but | 
do recollect that I adorned the head of an old brindle 
cow, and we settled at Brimfield, Mass., where she lived 
for many years, until at last old age caused her to cease 
her supply of milk and she was converted into tender- 
loins. 

I was saved by one Benjamin Mun, in whose family 
I have been ever since. Benjamin took a great fancy 
and liking to my figure, which was slight, graceful and 
fair to look upon, for he polished me up in great shape, 
till I was as attractive as a belle of the present day. You 
would have thought he would have been satisfied with 
my appearance, but he was not, so he plugged my hind 
end with a piece of wood and closed my mouth with a 
wooden stopper, which I considered a bit tough; but he 
said that my sex was safer with one. I was polished 
with q bit of flint, and rubbed down as smooth as 
possible. 

Benjamin was a good man, but a trifle peculiar. He 
used to go off in the woods to have a little sport shoot- 
ing Indians, mostly the Pequots; but he also had a 
fancy for those of other tribes, except the Mohegans, 
with whom he affiliated. He became a close friend oi 
Uncas, the great chief of that tribe. To such a point did 
this friendship reach that he carved on my side a ser- 
pent and tortoise—the coat of arms of Uncas—and a 
picture of himself without any hair—he may have been 
scalped—a snake swallowing a frog and many other odd 
things. We had lots of good times together, but the 
first real battle we were in took place in May, 1637, where 
we and some friends were joined by Uncas and a number 
of his tribe. Benjamin and Uncas carried the stockade 
by assault on that bright May day, and the slaughter of 
the hostile Indians was dreadful. 

At the close of the Indian wars I was hung up in the 
garret of the old homestead, where I remained on re- 
ean duty, except as I was taken out for an occasional 

unt. 

Time sped on, and old Benjamin Mun departed this 
life, and I was claimed by his son, I led a quiet, un- 
eventful life for many years, until one April day in 1775 
1 was taken down from my peg and heard Rueben 
Munn, who had caught an extra “n” to his name, say, 
“For Lexington!” and we were there in time to get in 
one of the first shots at the redcoats.. 

During the Revolution I did my duty by keeping the 
master’s powder dry, and though changing owners many 
times during the war I have never been out of the pos- 
session of a direct descendant of Benjamin Mun. 

I should not have gone out of Benjamin’s possession, 
but he was promoted to be a colonel, and had to give 
up his flintlock for a sword. I have a pleasant heme, and 
though my working days have passed I know I shall be 
well provided for in my old age, for the present master 
thinks a lot of me. 





(As told per) Henry N. Munn. 


The Knight Mystery. 


Boston, Aug. 6.—The daily papers have another story 
concerning young Richard M. Knight, who so mysterious- 
ly disappeared from Bemis, Me., last fall, while on. a 
deer hunting trip. This story, founded on the assertions 
of unreliable backwoodsmen, says that y Knight ap- 
peared at a house in Grafton, N. H., a few s after his 
disappearance, and was seen by the woman of the house. 
Then all trace of him is lost. But the imagination of 
the backwoodsman has located him in New York, where 
he is living with the girl his fatier and mother did not 
wish him to marry. Young Knight’s parents have been 
interviewed by the enterprising newspaper reporter. They 
calmly assure him that such a story is simple nonsense. 
They never opposed any girl; there was none to oppose. 
Other statements of fact in the newspaper yarn are based 
upon that which never existed. The fakeists will have to 


i the young man’s father 
frauds 





go unanswered. 
One general answer must suffice for all. The finding of 


Knight, dead or alive, will be suitably rewarded 
SPECTAL. 
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‘Wing-Shooting Deer in Florida. 


SCARCELY a bit of a shooter, and so inexperienced with 
gun or field scouting of any kind as to doubt my ability 
to give real sportsmen a clear account of occurences, I 
cannot refrain from attempting to describe some deer 
shooting I saw while in Florida last winter and-in which 
I took part, enough, at any rate, to make use of the 
pronoun we in telling of it. 

s of pursuit and capture of game seem to be 
governed by certain local peculiarities, induced ordinarily 
y unalterable natural environment, and will be found 
usually to embody all such features as practical ex- 
perience has found to be most essential to success and 
diversion. So, stalking deer or shooting them at long 
or short distances, standing, with rifled and improved 
bores of modern type, so conventionally the thing now- 
adays, does not obtain in the widespread, trackless waste 
of open, level pine forest which forms so large-a part 
of the range and hunting grounds in Florida. To tramp 
wearily in flat, open woods under a Southern sun 
through rank growths of scrub with the ever present pos- 
sibility of prowling rattler athwart the way, engaged in 
competitive “glimping” with such alert-sensed denizens 
of the jungle as deer, is occupation long since found 
profitless, Instead of this these Southern woods- 
searchers make use of smoothbores,~and go forth 
mounted, counting only on getting shots at fleeing deer, 
where all the chances of multiple pellets, as in use of 
buckshot, are of the essence of the undertaking. 

In the piny forest wilds of the Gulf Coast region of 
northern Florida the elsewhere prevalent Southern cus- 
tom of mounted drivers, with dogs, beating the cover 
over given territory, sending the startled quarry along 
kncwn lines of flight to ambushed shooters, does not 
generally obtain. very much more sportsmanlike prac- 
tice is in vogue. This method, called “jumping,” is so 
arranged that the shooters, usually several in number, 
mounted on wonderfully sure-footed, wood-sensed, native 
horses, ride abreast, in line, at intervals apart far enough 
to avoid the impinge of 
misdirected buckshot. 
Following one or two 
slow-trailing, well-bro- 
ken dogs, and arousing 
or springing the deer 
from their daylight lairs 
amid the tall grass and 
underbrush, they seek 
to fetch them down by 
shooting from the sad- 
dle while horse and deer 
are both in motion, 
while outriders on flanks 
of the line seek by dash- 
ing obliquely across 
recognized lines of 
flight to intercept the 
flying prey, killing it 
from the saddle, while 
both pursued: and pur- 
suer are speeding full- 
bent through broken 
cover, through and over 
fallen timber and un- 
.even surfaces. All this 
demands nerve force, 
workmanship and riding 
skill of a high and dar- 
ing order—skill which 
comes to men only with repeated and earnest practice. 

Invited to accompany a party of four resident shoot- 
ers on a camping trip after deer down through the 
neighborheod of the Bin Hook Sinks across the St. 

ark’s River into Jefferson county, twenty-five to thirty 
miles southeast of the capital, I eagerly embraced the 
opportunity, when genial Dr. P., Rimself one of the 
party, offered me a mount, from whose back, he de- 
clared, many choice heads of horns had been bowled 
over. 

Accompanied by a light covered camp wagon con- 
taining outfit, supplies and servants, we jogged com- 
panionably away to the southeast, and bivouacked ere 
nightfall of our first day quite thirty miles away. I 
listened to some excellent story telling and had some 
sapient suggestions from the Doctor before getting into 
my blanket as how properly to load my gun. The chief 
point seemed to be the use of just nine buckshot to a 
charge of a size of which my 12-gauge gun barrel should 
exactly chamber three. 

We breakfasted with the rising sun of the second day; 
then, promptly mounting, rode away through the un- 
pathed outspread of Cuban pine and palmetto. Be- 
hind us lazily trotted two paltry looking old hounds, 
as melancholy specimens of dejected dog flesh—or rather 
bone—as I remember ever to have seen. These two 
long-eared, loll-tongued worthies were respectively 
named Mark and Millie, and seemed to command a 
degree of confidence and respect from my four gentle- 

manly companions which their miserable hangdog ap- 
pearance scarcely seemed to me to warrant. 

Quite a mile from our camp a change occurred in the 
nature of surroundings. More open areas - appeared. 
The timber was shorter, more scattered, with branching 
tops, and nearly all had a list to northwest, showing 
at some time severe wind pressure from an opposite 
direction. Extended swales of coarser and higher sedges 
and salt marsh or fox grass stretched in irksome yellow- 
ishness away, mottled with stunted a of gallberry 
and palmetto scrub. The wind was light, but steady. 


With a directing wave of his arms to the right and left, 
indicating that party deploy and take distances along 


a line sarmens, sepecuinanaly north and south in those 
direcfions, the ir forged ahead, facing up the wind. 


He as hae sort of guide center, we all swung out 


to our , dressing on him, Mr. Donelson to the 

on my extreme right, myself next to the 
northward, say six rods removed. len in succession 
Detances apart on my left rode the Doctor 
ins. From a buckskin thong over 
shoulder hung a delicate looking, 


seraped, amber-hued heifer’s horn. Raising this 


his lips, it gave forth a most pre- 





- . . 
tentious, high-pitched squeak or snort, or toot, if you 
will, and then in alternating crescendo and descrescendo 
pulsations there floated out into wide wood spaces echo- 
ing vibrations, intensely inspiring, each graceful measure 
of sound terminating in cadenza most creditable to the 
geod Doctor's technique. This was my first cognizance 
of hunter’s horn wirided in actual participation of the 
sport, and I experienced a nerve thrill as novel as in- 
toxicating. But ah! the effect of that sound upon the 
two dead-alive old dogs, which had as yet dawdled so 
despondently along behind us. Up went their dropping 
heads,'a pricked energy affected their pendent ears, tails 
rose to something like ambitious curls over their bony 
backs, and each with responsive whine and kindling 
eye trotted to the fore. ’ 
The drag was now on. The real thing had com- 
menced. At any moment something was liable to hap- 
pen, and there was I, who had never fired a gun from 
a saddle, nor before even heard a horn wind, in the 
forefront of it all, loaded gun athwart saddle bow, my 
eyes peeled like two Barletta onions, while my inner 
senses or nonsenses bubbled and fluttered in a very cy- 
clone of agitation and indecision, for what I would or 
should do next I could not conjecture. Presently I 
discovered that Mr. Donelson, the rider on my right, had 
somewhat quickened the step of his great bay mare, and 
that while bearing in toward my line of march he was 
intently eyeing Millie, then pottering in the sedge ahead 
of and between us. I saw at once marked change in 
tovements of that formerly forlorn old creature. She 
seemed suddenly to have assumed a style and form, to 
have become a dog which might get about for a spurt, 
had she a mind to. Head held high, nose poked wind- 
ward, her once bleared old eyes ablaze, a nervous spasm 
had seized her bony tail, which wagged excitedly over 
her back. With sudden pause of her quickened move- 
ments, carefully, critically, she passed a discriminating, 
quivering nose along the twigs and over the star-shaped 
leaves of a sweet-gum bush. Quickly up and out was 
flung her neck and pointed head, her long, thin jaws 
flew agape, and with a spasmodic jerk of her emaciated 





AN ANCIENT POWDER HORN. 


old body into a humped posture, she piped a clear, loud, 
stari.ing yelp, wonderfully alert, threatening and eager. 
Never before had opening cry of trailing dog greeted 
my attentive ear, and yet it seemed familiar; verily, I 
recognized it, and it magically rekindled embers of con- 
sumed memory, and never can I again forget it, nor 
how, when in deeper, mellower, longer-drawn cadence 
came corroborating tongue, I felt my barbaric hunter’s 
blood suffuse and tingle my degenerate skin. Old 
Mark, working along, ten rods away, northward, caught 
the signal and came lunging through the cover. I felt 
that something must surely transpire immediately. To 
be ready for it, I caught up my reins with tightened 
grip and fell to wondering how I should manage to 
shoot from a moving horse in case game might sud- 
denly show up. 

“Steady! ‘Take it easy,” 
in the Doctor’s voice. 

When nearly up to Millie, Mark caught a token that 
transformed him at once. With quick flirt up the wind, 
his neck and back bristling, he flung his tawny muzzle 
skyward and bellowed baritone announcement of having 
scent. Thunderingly came his cry, alternately and in 
chorus with the sharper tones of old Millie, now thor- 
oughly aroused. 

“Look sharp for a double,” sang the Doctor. 

I was doubly pestered what the deucé to do. To sit 
calmly astride and restrain your horse to a snail’s 
pace, when every nerve fiber is a-tremble, when blood 
goes surging through you like a waterhead in a flushed 
sewer, during which pulsating time two hot-mouthed 
game-sensed dogs awake the echoes with their chase cry, 
and you are surrounded by expectant competitors, watch- 
ful of the chance which shall determine excellences, is an 
ordeal calculated toslightly rattle a dummy. It made 
me fairly dizzy. With a mighty inward yearning I 
pulled myself together and maintained at least.a sem- 
blance of self-possession: 

The dogs now had it hot, and were getting along 
eastwardly with pace and tongue that put a livelier mo- 
tion on us all to keep up. i é ; : 

Rolling my bulging eyes in all directions in anxious 
expectation of something—anything which might hap- 
pen next—I saw the Messrs. Hopkins on left of line 
scudding away at half run toward swampy confines to 
the northeastward. What could be the matter with 
them? Just-.then the frantic dogs, with some such 
harmonics as might characerize a delerious caliope, 
rushed toward the bushy dead ton of a prostrate pine 
immediately ‘in front of me, possibly seven rods away. 
Ina ere out of the ees of brown a coverin 
its limbs, like a great stone from a catapault, went wit 
a antes for of s big buck. For just a 
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rang out strong and clear 


second I was perhaps a little out of shape; then I yanked 
my gun up; and out in the general direction of the high 
bounding .beauty went whistling in quick succession two 
charges of “low. moulds.” .A moment later a great white 
plume made defiant shake as it sailed over the palmetto, 
and humiliatingly I realized that I had fired scarcely 
within a rod of my mark. But in a moment. all con- 
sciousness of self was forgotten in seeing what Donelson 
was about. 

Evidently the buck, when he broke cover, had seen or 
known nothing of Donelson’s presence to the south- 
west of him. Almost instantly thereafter he found him- 
self head on and close to this unexpected danger, and 
with .an alettness.) marvelously adroit he crouched, 
swerved,. and with rapid sneaking movement headed 
back northwestwardly, and passed behind my. position 
broadside on in easy range of my now empty gun. Then 
with an uprush and high leap, as he recommenced_his 
flight, a tremor seized his frame, the great armed head 
was thrown recklessly aback, and his quivering form 
bowled over dead. Report of Donelson’s gun drew my 
eyes southward just in time to see him and Peggy, the 
big bay mare, go down. in an ugly fall as they came 
careening over a lot of fallen logs. Reports of guns 
had sounded to the north of me soon after I had fired my 
two wild shots, but I had had no time to take note of them, 
and now, as I hurried toward where Donelson had fallen, 
I was made aware of three other discharges in quick suc- 
cession further away to the northeastward, and caught 
the treble and countertones of crying dogs somewhere 
thereaway. ‘ 

Having reached the scene of the tumble, I saw the 
big mare, first on her feet, with a nasty snagged hurt 
across. her face. Then arose Donelson, hatless, blood- 
smeared; he seemed to be spitting out sand and shattered 
teeth. Feeling about with his tongue for missing places 
and jagged stumps, he looked the picture of disgust. 

“Are you hurt, sir?” I cried. 

“Not seriously,” he sputtered; “but I’m short the 
better part of my front teeth. Hang it! I had paid Dr. 
Shine only last week to fill two of them. It-happened 
almost as I fired. My 
reins lay on her neck. 
In taking those last logs 
she tripped and we went 
nose first into that tus- 
sock of palmetto roots.” 

It seemed that two 
deer, other than the one 
engaging the attention 
of Mr. Donelson and 
myself, had gotten up 
in proximity to and 
abreast immediately af- 
ter the first starter. 
These had each drawn 
the fire of the Doctor, 
with no greater success 
for him than had at- 
tended my efforts. 

Heading for the cy- 
presstimber and swamp 
growth to the north- 
eastward, these had a 
little later on run afoul 
the Messrs. Hopkins, 
designedly stationed 
there with game-sensed 
intuition of the startled 
run. The rearmost, a 
prime four-year-old 
male, went down to their triple fire. 

“Eight shots. five from moving saddles, all at flying 
marks, and two kills,” I exclaimed. 

“Besides one bad mash—eh, Donelson?” added the 
Doctor. 

“In the first kill, Doctor,” I said. “I think the deer, 
Mr. Donelson and Old Peggy were all in mid air when 
the shot was delivered. The one was gracefully bucking 
a palmetto clump, while the other two were attempting 
a sort of steeple bout over a log heap. His reins were 
down and his gun still up when he took his header.” 

“Likely enough,” rejoined the old hunter. “Neither 
Jim nor his old mare has much sense of precaution 
when they hear a dog open.” 

Riding campward, I reflected that this, as far as I 
know, distinctively Floridian method of shooting deer 
practically while flying, is immensely more sportiul and 
nerve-straining than any stalking or stand shooting with 
which I am familiar. Astute game sense and those of 
Iccality and woodcraft are prerequisites. Strong, steady 
nerves, good horsemanship and skillful shooting are 
quite indispensable to success, 

The nature of such occurence seemed to me second 
only in nerve and venture to remembered coups de 
main attending cavalry experiences amid the sixties. 

LoITERER, 





Medicine: Fly. 


Ir was a warm, sultry night in August. The moon 
and stars were obscured by the great volumes of smoke 
which for day$ and weeks had been pouring over the 
summits of the Rockies, caused by forest fires on the 
other side. We were camped for the night in the apex 
of a sharp bend of the creek. The only timber in this 
bottom was two or three cottonwood trees, and one of 
them, a very giant, had long since been blown down, and 
from its bare, dry limbs we how and then replenished 
our fire. Across the little creék, from the water’s edge 
rose a steep bluff, on the top ‘of which grew a few 
stunted pines. ~ . : 

It was long past our usual bed time, yet still we 
lingered by the little camp-fire, talking of the happy 
days when we hunted buffalo;‘and of adventures which 
can never again be experienced.” 

“This place reminds me,” skid my comrade, “of the 
death of Medicine Fly. We Were camped in just such 
a place as this, and it was from the top of such a cut- 
hank as that across the creek that the Assinaboines 
fired down on us.” 

“Tell me the story,” said I. “Who was Medicine Fly?” 

“Well,” he continued, “as you know, I enlisted under 
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Custer as a Government scout in 1874, and remained with 
the army in that position until in 1879, when everything 
had quieted down. In January, 1877, Yellowstone Keily 
and some other scouts captured seven Cheyenne women 
in the Big Horn Mountains, and they were held as hos- 
tages. Jn March Scout John Bruyer was sent to the 
camp with two of these women, and they returned with 
twenty Cheyenne warriors. A conterence was held, and 
the whole camp surrendered and came in. No sooner 
was this done than the Cheyennes asked for guns and 
ammunition, expressing their desire to join us against 
the Sioux. Many of the othcers laughed at this, saying 
it was only a play to get a stock of ammunition, when 
they would again join the Sioux. But the Cheyennes 
said, ‘No; they liked to fight, and didn’t care much 
whom they fought with; and now that they were with 
the whites they would fight for the whites. Finally, after 
considerable talk, it was concluded to grant their re- 
quest, and a limited amount of ammunition and guns 
was issued them, and they were enlisted as scouts, with 
a salary of $10 per month. 

“In the Spring of ’77 1 was sent down to Fort Buford 
with dispatches, and in June I boarded the steamer Far 
West to come back up the Yellowstone. General, then 
Colonel, Miles was also on board. At the mouth of 
Powder River we were hailed by three Indians, and on 
landing found them to be Cheyenne scouts with dis- 
patches from Col. La Selle, who had left that point three 
days previous in pursuit of a large camp of Sioux. After 
reading the papers, Gen. Miles called me aside and said, 
‘Jackson, I have here some dispatches from Col. La 
Selie; and it is very important that I should communicate 
with him at once. I wish you would try and overtake 
him.’ I hesitated. I was only a boy, remember, and 
here I was asked to go alone through.a hostile and to 
me unknown country in pursuit of a party already three 
and a half days away. The General noticed my hesitancy, 
for he put his hand on my shoulder, and said, ‘My boy, 
I know it is a dangerous undertaking, but it very, very 
important that I should communicate with Col. La Selle. 
I will not—I cannot—order you to go; but I wish you 
would.’ 

, “*General,’ I replied, ‘write out your papers. In the 
meantime I will get my horse off the boat and prepare to 
start.’ 

“As I stepped ashore, one of the Cheyennes, a small, 
wiry, bright-looking fellow, came up to me and asked 
where I was going. I replied that I was going to over- 
take the commaad. ‘We will go with you,’ he ex- 
claimed; ‘the prairie is covered with Sioux. Let us join 
you and you will find us true friends. We will fight for 
you, and if one is to die we will all die, fighting like 
men.’ 

“Again I hesitated, for I distrusted them. Yet I rea- 
soned thus: If they want to kill me they will follow and 
kill me anyhow; as well let them go along, then. So I 
went back on the boat and told the General what they 
= ‘Bring them in here,’ he replied, ‘and let me see 
them.’ 

“Well, after some talk, the General said to me. “We 
will let them go. I think they mean well, and you know 
the whole camp is up at the fort. If they should harm 
you you will be amply avenged. They know this, too. 
T am sure they will stay with you.’ 

“The papers ready, we were about to start, when the 
Cheyennes asked for ammunition. ‘See,’ they said, point- 
ing to their belts, ‘we have not ten rounds apiece. We 
can not fight with a brave heart when we have so few 
shots.’ ; “ae , 

“*Help yourselves,’ the General said, pointing to an 
open case on the floor, and help themselves they did, 
each one taking 200 cartridges or more. 

" “At last we were ready. The boat pushed out from 
her moorings and disappeared around the bend. I 
. watched her out of sight with a heavy heart, and then we 
mounted and rode away on the trail. My companions 
were a happy set of fellows. Of course, we could talk 
to each only by signs, but as you know signs 
among Indians take the place of words, and we managed 
to keep up a pretty lively conversation, at the same time 
riding ahead at a surging gait. We kept on the open 
ground as much as possible, and stopped on every hill 
and rise of ground to reconnoiter. . At sundown we 
stopped and ate supper, and after dark we moved on a 
couple of miles and camped. ; 

“I didn’t sleep much, for I still distrusted my com- 
panions, and lay all night with rifle in my hands and 

istol handy, prepared to kill the first one who made a 

break: but with the morning light all my doubts and 
fears gave way, and from then on I felt that I could trust 
them. 


“Toward the close of the second day we were approach- 
ing a broken country, and were nearing the head of a 
timbered coulee, when suddenly Medicine Fly—the 
Cheyenne who first proposed they should accompany me 
—who was ahead jumped from his horse, and said he 
saw a war patty coming up the coulee. We all dis- 

. mounted and prepared to fight. I never saw such a 

- happy fellow as Medicine Fly. He danced about and 
gtinned, and said we would have lots of fun. ‘I saw the 
war bonnet of the leader,’ he said. “We will now have 
some scalps. Maybe we will be killed; but if they kill 
us it is good.’ : 

“Well, we waited a little while, and presently a great 
bull elk came up out of the coulee, followed by twelve 
others.. They were the war I felt greatly relieved, 

~ for.from the first I had tried to get them to go on at ful 
~espeed, for I was thinking of my dispatches, but Medi- 
eine. Fly would not remount, and we d not go off 
+ andeleave him. One of the Cheyennes shot a yearling, 
_ and.itaking what meat we wanted we rode away. 

:. .“About sundown of the. third day we overtook the 
tugoldiers, already camped for the night. I went to Col. 
>sLa. Selle’s. camp and delivered my dispatches, He 
«thanked ‘me, and telling us to all come back to his tent 


-dy and by sent us to the mess for . After a while 
owe went ck to the Colonel's tent. He found seats for 
na passed around a package of and then said: 
écuid*‘Jackson, I have got the worst lot of scouts 
a here you ever saw. will not go far enough ahead 

seems as if } 


‘companion on scouting trips. 


your Cheyennes and find out where they are camped, and 
Vf possibile we will fight them to-morrow. I've heard a 
goo deal about you, and believe you are just the man for 
this business.’ ; 

“Boy that I was, I still realized that the Colonel was 
softsoaping me, and I was fool enough to be pleased. I 
tcld the Cheyennes what he said, and they instantly sig- 
nified their willingness to go if the Colonel would give 
us fresh horses. He agreed to do that, said the guard 
would call us at 1:30, and sent us off to bed. 

“Prompt to the minute the guard awoke us, and 
showed us the horses the master of transportation had 
selected for us. There were two mules and two horses— 
none of them very good, but the best they had. We 
saddled up, and by 2 o'clock were on the trail. There was 
bright moonlight, and the heavy trail made 'by the 
Sioux camp was easily followed. At daylight we were 
within a few miles of Sentinel Butte. On the south 
side of this, at a place called Ash Springs, as we sub- 
sequently learned, the Sioux were camped. 

“Most of the warriors were out hunting whitetail that 
morning, but a number of them were left to guard the 
camp, and some of these from the top of the butte saw 
us coming and laid a trap for us. At a place where the 
trail passed between two quaking asp groves they am- 
bushed, but by some misunderstanding, or before they 
had time to surround us, a warrior suddenly rose up 
behind us and gave a warwhoop. We instantly dis- 
mounted, and at the same time a dozen men came over 
a little ridge ahead and charged down on us. Medicine 
Fly’s mule was instantly shot, and the bullets whistled 
all around us. One fellow, mounted on a fine black 
horse, charged right down on Medicine Fly. The boy 
stood his ground, smiling, and taking deliberate aim 
fired. The ball pierced the Sioux through the heart, and 
he fell almost at our feet. Medicine Fly iristantly caught 
the rope which was trailing and stopped the horse, and 
then he scalped his man. The other Sioux wheeled and 
turned back up the trail, and we gave them another 
round, and killed one man and a horse. Then we all 
— and dashed into the quaking asp grove at our 
right. 

“Here we found a coulee, followed this down, turned 
up a fork of it, and so out on to the prairie again, and 
were at least 600 yards away before the Sioux knew 
what had become of us. Had we stayed there a few 
moments more we would have been surrounded and 
killed. As it was, they gave us a sharp chase, and it is 
a wonder they didn’t kill some of us, for they kept up 
shooting a long time. After going three of four miles, 
we came in sight of the soldiers, who were coming up 
as fast as they could, and then the Sioux quit us. An 
hour later we were all back at Ash Springs, but the 
camp had gone. From this place they scattered out in 
bunclies of three or four lodges, and the chase was 
abandoned. 

“From that time on Medicine Fly was my constant 
i I never saw a man who 
so enjoyed a fight. At the least prospect of a scrimmage 
he would dance about, smile and say, ‘Now for fun. Jf 
we are killed we will die like men. What is the use 
of growing old and sick?’ ; 

“At one time four of us were out, and we saw seven 
persons on horseback whom we thought to be Sioux. 
Medicine Fly got off his horse, threw the saddle off atid 
waited for the rest to follow suit? The others threw 
their saddles off and stripped for fighting, .I did not. I 
had a big, powerful horse, and felt more secure with 
a saddle under me. As usual Medicine Fly was im- 
patient. 

“*Come on! Come on!’ he said. ‘Why so slow? Are 
you afraid? I believe you are. Husry, hurry! Let’s 
fight them.’ 

“Away we dashed. Four to seven was big odds, but 
we could do no less than follow Medicine Fly. The 
seven persons seeing us coming got down and prepared 
to fight. We were getting pretty close, when one of 
them held up his hand and asked who we were, and then 
we saw they were whites. Medicine Fly was disappointed 
and wouldn’t speak all the rest of the day. The whites 
proved to be a scouting party from Fort Keogh. One 
of them was my brother Robert, and another Lieut. 
Casey. 

“Five of Medicine Fly’s brothers and his father had 
been killed in battle. But one relative was left now, an 
elder brother named Starving Elk. One day this man 
walked up to another Cheyenne and said to him, ‘I heard 
you had called me a coward. Here I am now. If you 
do not shoot I shall think you a coward.” The man 
pulled a pistol and pointed it at Starving Elk. He 
never flinched nor raised a hand. Crack! went the pistol, 
and down fell Starving Elk, with a bullet through his 
heart. This happened while Medicine Fly and I were 
on our last trip together, or that would not have been 
the end of the affair. 

“In March, 1878, we were sent from Keogh to 
Fort Peck with dispatches. We had been paid off a few 
days before, and Medicine Fly had $30 in gold. This he 
squandered at the traders’ store at Peck, buying, among 
other things, a pair of fine boots and an accordeon. He 
had no use for either of these, for he never wore anything 
but moccasins, and knew nothing about music. 

“On our return trip along toward evening of the sec- 
ond day we were nearing a creek. I saw a band of 
buffalo not far off, and told Medicine Fly to go on and 
make camp and I would kill some meat. So he went on 
with the pack mule and I went over and killed a young 
cow, and took as much of the meat as I thought we could 
use: Instead of sneaking up as I should have done, I 
chased the band, and had quite a run before I got a shot. 
Well, I went on and found Medicine Fly had camped, as 
I said, in a place like this. I didn’t like the looks of it, 
but said nothing for a while. After we had had supper 
I said, ‘Let us pack up now and go on a few miles. 
There is a place near here called Crow Hill where the 
Sioux once killed a whole war party of Crows. There 
is-a rock fort there, and I would like to see it.’ 

is is a good place,’ said Medicine Fly. ‘Here is 
wood, water and good grass. Let us stay here to-night, 
and to-morrow we will go and see Crow Hill.’ 

= is is We are shut in 

The enemy might come 
to'the tep of that cutbank and kill us.’ 
was no use, I couldn’t get him to move; so I was 


> 





_are the same. 


obliged to stay. It seemed as if the very devil; was 
in him that night. He sang war songs, yelled, and made 
a noise with his accordeon, as if trying to attract atten- 
tion. Finally we made down our beds. Medicine Fly 
made his by the fire, but I made mine between the forks 
of a fallen cottonwood. I couldn’t sleep, however. I felt 
uneasy. aS tava 

“It might have been an hour or more after lying down, 
when I heard some gravel fall off the cutbank and rattle 
down into the water; then there was a shot. Medicine 
Fly immediately jumped up and fired back, and then 
there was a fearful flash, and twenty or more shots were 
fired at him. The horses were frightened and running 
about on their ropes. I didn’t get up, but kept hallooing 
‘Whoa, Billy. Whoa, boy.’ It was no use to call, They 
either broke their ropes or pulled the picket pins and 
stampeded. There was no more sound from the cut- 
bank. I could hear Medicine Fly groan occasionally, 
and knew that he was wounded. After a while I got 
up and went over to him. ‘Oh,’ he said, ‘I thought you 
were gone. Leave me now and get away if you can. I 
shall never go. They have killed me.’ 

“T replied that I would not go. In fact, I couldn’t go, 
for the horses had stampeded. I fixed a bed for 
Medicine Fly, got him as comfortably placed as possible 
and then went off a little way and waited for daylight. 
That was an awful night. My old friend and companion 
was mortally wounded, I knew, and felt as badly about it 
as if he had been my brother. I couldn’t think what had 
become of the war party. I wondered why they did not 
come in and finish us, and I made up my mind that if they 
did come I would kill enough of them to avenge us 
both before they took my hair. At last day began to 
break, and I sneaked out and took a look around. Not 
a living thing was in sight. I even went up on top of 
the cutbank, but could see no trails on the hard, dry 
grass. I went back to my friend. His eyes lighted up 
when he saw me, and he said, ‘Still here! Our hearts 
I like you.” And presently, ‘I am ‘not 
afraid to die. “This is the way to die; shot down by the 
enemy. I am glad.’ 

“After a while he asked for water, I got a cupful, raised 
him up and held it to his lips. He took only a swallow, 
shivered and died in my arms. For the rest of that day 
I must have been crazy. I remember nothing until ‘about 
dark I found myself at the fort, forty miles from where 
Medicine Fly was killed. I told my story, and lay down 
and slept. Next day, with some others, Pe back and 
buried Medicine Fly, and got our saddles and other 
things. And while we were burying him, I told the 
boys what a friend he had been to me, and how brave he 
was. Then one of the boys made a little speech. I can’t 
remember all he said. He said something about every 
one doing their best according to their lights, and how 
Medicine Fly had always done the best he’ could; that 
he had always done more than his duty, and that ‘if there 
was any hereafter Medicine Fly stood as good a ‘show 
to be happy as the next one. 

“And then we got on our horses and rode away. 

“I found out afterward that it was the Assinaboines 
who killed him. They told me about it themselves. 
They sdw me running buffalo and heard Medicine Fly 
singing, and thought we were Crows. But when they 
heard me halloo at my horse they recognized my voice and 
went. off. I did not tell them that they killed the Cheyenne. 
I wouldn’t give them that satisfaction. ‘I only safd that 
they wounded him a little, and that he got all right in a 
week or two. I have often thought about that night. I 
shall never forget it, nor Medicine Fly. I wish for no 
better friend and companion than he was.” °— 

J. W. Scuutrz. 

Piscan, Mont, 





The Blacklick. 


Tue Blacklick is a branch of the Conemaugh, which 
flows into it about two miles below Blairsville. It 
comes in from the east and northeast, and has its rise 
among the hills along the border of Cambria and Indiana 
counties. Its length is not less than thirty miles. In.my 
boyhood it. was one of the most pleasant of streams. It 
flowed through a country of farms and primeval forests. 
No manufactories of any kind or town of any. description 
stood upon its shores. Its waters were as clear and un- 
sullied as in the days when the red Indian speared its fish 
from his frail canoe. It is many years since I have looked 
upon the waters of the Blacklick; but I understand that a 
railroad has been built along its bank, and the sylvan 
quiet is now broken by the screech of the locomotive 
and its pure current polluted by the refuse of coal mines: 
It lodks as though no stream in the Union is to be 
sacred from the railroad. Bad luck to the man that in- 
vented the iron horse! But the Blacklick as it existed at 
the time to which my mind now reverts was such a 
stream as Walton would have liked, or Henry Van Dyke 
would lovingly place among his “Little Rivers.’’ 

Three points of contact with the Blacklick remain most 
permanently fixed in my memory. One was a place 
known as Campbell’s Mill. It is more years than J 
would like to say since I have been at Campbell’s Mill. 
My Uncle Henry lived there and operated the grist mill, 
and I remember going out with him, four miles away. 
How well I remember clinging to his waist'as I rode be- 
hind him on the back of old Nell, the gray mare, with my 
little legs stuck out nearly at right angles with my body, 
much as if I should ride astride of an elephant now. 
What an immense beast she seemed to be, and what a 
vast world was that which I viewed in round-eyed 
wonder from my lofty position. That same old world 
has been a puzzle and a matter of wonderment to me 
ever since. ; 

There was a mill pond there where the geese and the 
little fluffy goslings were swimming; there was a cov- 
ered wooden bridge across the creek that. seemed the 
haunt of queer shadows and strange sounds; there was 
an — behind Bon Be sae oats nae growing 
among trees a were lying among 
the oats. I = og the tall clock, with ts broad 
swinging pendulum its great metal weights hangi 
from their long cords; and even a book which I ~ 
there. and have never seen a copy of it since—some work 
on “The Revelations,” _a highly colored pbetane af 
the scarlet woman seated on the beast with the seven 
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heads and ten horns—a work of art which fascinated me 
at the same time that it half-frightened me. I mention 
these trifling details because they are among my earliest 
and deepest impressions. 

Another point of contact with the Blacklick was Lich- 
enthaler’s Ford. We took this ford on the way to Hope- 
well, a little country church painted white, which stood 
on a low hill in the midst of a quiet pastoral region, with 
a churchyard adjoining it, where the rude forefathers 
of the hamlet slept in peace, each under his grassy knoll, 
while overhead swam the hawk on noiseless pinions in 
yast circles through the azure depths. Lichenthaler’s 
Ford was noticeable as the site of an ancient Indian 
village. The dark soil showed where the Indian women 
had cultivated their fields of maize through many years, 
while flint arrow heads and fragments of rude pottery 
were mingled with the soil. In the adjacent forest were 
low tumuli, which were believed to be the last resting 
places of the primitive inhabitants; but there had not 
yet developed among their successors enough of anti- 
quarian zeal or curiosity to lead anybody to explore 
‘hese mounds. The red man was still too near in point 
of time. The chief impression of him which remained 
was that of a troublesome customer whom people were 
glad to have got rid of and whom nobody wished to 
have anything more to do with. 

A third crossing of the Blacklick in our neighbor- 
hood was by a white-painted bridge near the mouth of 
the creek. A small stream called Altman’s Run comes 
in here from the north, and on it stood a sawmill. It was 
a little old-style sawmill, open on all sides, and with an 
upright saw. It was important to me in one way, be- 
cause it illustrated the modus operandi by which the bear 
in the story in McGuffey’s old “Third Reader,” who 
hugged the saw while it was in operation and clung to 
it until he was sawed through and “fell otf into the 
flood,” was killed. At the farmhouse here was a spacious 
orchard. How vividly it all comes back into memory! 
The rich fruitage pendent on the boughs and the fallen 
apples, all golden and red-cheeked, lying in the grass. 
Sub arbore poma. And walking among the trees, I 
recall the owner, a venerable white-haired and white- 
shirted man with whose appearance my infancy was 
iamiliar. He was a devout Lutheran, very dull of hear- 
ing, and a principal prop in the denomination. In order 
that he might hear the sermon, he always stood in the 
pulpit cheek by jowl with the preacher. The top of his 
head was bald and shining, the long white locks about the 
sides and back of his head fell down over his wide white 
collar, and his calm demeanor as he leaned forward upon 
the pulpit and scanned the congregation I recall per- 
fectly well. His presence in the pulpit had become so 
customary that it excited no remark, and his absence 
from his post would have been as noticeable as that of 
the minister. I remember going once into his orchard 
when he was there, and picking up an apple I bit it, but 
not liking the taste of it I threw it away, upon which he 
reproved me for my wastefulness and remarked that in 
the winter I might be glad to have that apple. I did not 
think to ask him if my chance of having it then would 
be any better if I ate it now. , : 

A short distance beyond the farm of which I write were 
the traces of an old, long-deserted village, which was 
known as Newport. What the history of Newport was 
| never heard, but it would seem to have been one of the 
many villages that sprung up along the line of the once 
famous Frankstown road. This highway was authorized 
by the Legislature of Pennsylvania as early ag 1787. 
Some parts of it yet remain, and are still known by that 
name. But the construction of the great northern turn- 
pike about the year 1820 diverted much of the travel 
from the Frankstown road, and Newport succumbed 
to the rivalry of Blairsville, at the crossing of the 
Conemaugh, only two or three miles away. _ 

In my early days a ruined tenement, a solitary stone 
chimney and several excavations and dilapidated founda- 
tion walls marked the site of this abandoned village. 
Of course the old house was said to be haunted. The 
local Ichabod Crane was prepared to see a spook sitting 
upon the roof-tree in the gloaming, and looking in at the 
sashless windows at certain hours some such sight pre- 
sented itself as Tam O’Shanter beheld in the “auld 
Kirk of Alloway”: 


“Warlocks and witches in a dance.” 


I came across there late one night with two or three 
companions returning from Livermore; but none of us 
saw any ghost. I think none of us tried to see one. 
know I didenot. It was a remark of that shrewd old 
philosopher Dr. Samuel Johnson that many men deny 
with their tongues their belief in ghosts, but confess it in 
their fears. : 

Very pleasant to me are the memories of the Black- 
lick—its clear waters gliding over the dark, moss-covered 
stones in the channel; the occasional ee, of fishes 
in the pellucid depths, their white sides flashing for a 
moment in the rong as they balanced themselves on 
a new course; the forest-lined banks, cool and quiet, 
where wild pigeons, partridges, pheasants and squirrels 
lived in comparative safety; the cultivated fields along 
the shores, where the harvester swung his primitive 
cradle among the standing grain, while*women and a 
followed in his wake and bound up the sheaves. No 
such streams flow elsewhere. I am not surprised that 
Naaman, far from home, should think the rivers of 
Damascus, the Abana and the Pharpar, better than all 
the waters of Israel. T. J. CHAPMAN. 

PENNSVLVANIA, 


A Buried Toad’s Long Sleep. 


_ While making excavations in connection with the pre- 

liminary work of widening Forest Hills Square, West 

Roxbury District, a workman dig ng . ad of about 
of dirt. 


































8 cr 9 feet noticed a peculiar. ie picked it 
up and broke it open and was greatly surprised to find 
that the crust of clay contai a toad. He called the 





attention of the boss to his “find,” and as they examined 
it the toad began to €x tap Sees bean to: napene Me 
“gs. opened its and in a few minutes jumped from 
the laborer’s hand, The said that the road at that 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
Glatmyal History. 
The White-Footed Mouse. 


Editor Forest and Stream: A 

The white-footed mouse has taken possession of my 
cabin. Until a year ago the mice were kept in check by 
stoats, but for some reason the stoats have failed to ap- 
pear, and the mice are increasing rapidly. I find their 
nests in every nook and corner. I go bareheaded the 
most of the time, so it happens that when I do need a hat 
I find it occupied by an enterprising mouse and her 
family. Now a few mice for company in the winter 
evenings would not be objectionable, but I draw the line 
when they become so numerous that I am forced to 
eat and sleep with them. They are too cunning and in- 
telligent to be kept in check by traps. I have tried all 
kinds of traps, only to find them useless. Last winter 
I bought a wire rat trap—the kind with a trencher that 
tips and slides the rat into the space below. The trap 
was a failure. The mice were highly delighted with the 
contrivance, and from the first used the trencher as a 
door leading into and out of the trap. 

How does it happen that these shy inhabitants of the 
woods are more inteliligent than the cunning cit rat? 
"Some writers tell us that the lower animals cannot 
reason. In such case it ought to be an easy matter for 
man to outwit a lot of foolish little mice. I tried the 
experiment by fixing a wire to the trencher in such a way 
as to give me full control. When the mice were engaged 








AT CHIPMUNK LODGE, 


on the food in the trap I pulled my wire and made it 
fast. The next morning my prisoners numbered twenty- 
eight. I was about to drown the lot, when several pets 
clung to the upper wires of the trap, and the mute ap- 
peal in their great wild eyes softened my foolish heart, 
and I thought it would be more humane to lose them in 
the woods. I carried them nearly a mile from the cabin 
and turned them out near some big boulders. I left a 
supply of food and promised myself to feed them from 
time to time. Two nights later they were all back in the 
cabin. Upon investigation I found that they had followed 
my footsteps. I could see their tracks in the snow where 
they had trooped along in short journeys. At the end 
of each journey the tracks would disappear under a 
boulder or a tree, only to appear again, but always head- 
ing for the cabin, 

I baited and fixed the trap, while the mice scampered 
about, evidently celebrating their return. I told them 
plainly that this was their last night on earth; that I had 


- outwitted them once and would now outwit them again. 


But all my boasting came to naught. Not a mouse 
would enter that trap while the wire was on the 
trencher. The third night I removed the wire, and the 
mice entered the trap without fear. 

Vaingiorious man had pitted his wit against the wit 
of these little rodents and the rodents had triumphed. 
Every sportsman knows how it is. He finds the wild 
things just as intelligent and crafty as man with all his 
boasted superiority. : 

The white-footed mouse, unlike the house mouse, is 
a handsome fellow. He sports a chestnut coat, a white 
vest, reddish brown trousers and white stockings. His 
eyes and ears are uncommonly large, causing his head to 
resemble a deer’s in miniature, This resemblance has 
bestowed upon him the name of “deer mouse.’ He is also 


called “wood mouse,” but is known to science as Hesper- . 


omys leucopus. he 

My object in writing about these mice is to call atten- 
tion to their peculiar method of communication. I have 
summered and wintered them over fifteen years, and 
never have I heard one of them utter a vocal sound. 
They communicate with each other by drumming with 
their fore feet, or, rather, they drum with their toes, for 
the foot in the act is held rigid while the toes move. 

If any writer has called attention to this peculiar 
method of communication. it has escaped my reading. I 
am well satisfied that the habit has never been published 
before, so it must prove interesting to those who pry 
into the secrets of Dame Nature. 

Some time in the future I will write about the differ- 
ent calls of these mice, and of their food, intelligence, 


etc. HeErMIrt. 
At Chipmunk Lodge. 


Tue portrait is of Forest anp Stream’s long-time con- 
tributor, Hon. Wm. N. Byers, of Denver, Colo. It is a 
snap ‘shot at Chipmunk e, his country home near 
Colorado Springs, where Mr. Byers tells us, and the 
picture attests, the squirrels are most friendly and confiding. 








Persistent Nestings. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. J. Merton Swain in the July 28 number of Forest 
AND STREAM, gives a very interesting narrative of his 
experience with two red-shouldered hawks, in relation 
to their breeding habits, covering a period of seventeen 
years of uninterrupted observation. Aside from the. 
generally interesting character of Mr. Swain’s well-told 
narrative, the occurences related by him of the second 
breeding of these birds, and one season a third breeding, 
after being deprived of the first and usual laying of eggs, 
suggests some reflections about the exercise of mental 
faculties and functional activities by these hawks, to meet 
extraordinary and accidental exigencies, that seem quite 
wonderful. 

This is, of course, not a new thought by any means, 
as the subject has doubtless engaged the attention of 
students of natural history many times before now. Still 
it seems to merit a passing notice in your pages. 

There are many kinds of birds whose habit is to breed 
oftener than once during a season when conditions are 
favorable. There are other kinds whose nests are so 
exposed to chances of being destroyed that bountiful 
nature makes provision for supplying such losses when 
sustained. Such birds undoubtedly have a store of em- 
bryonic ova ready for use in such contingencies. But I 
take it that the hawks do not belong to either category, 
and it seems strange that nature should supply a reserve 
store of eggs for ready use to meet such a remote con- 
tingency as the destruction of the first set, in the case 
of the hawks. But the second, and even third, arousing 
of the procreative instincts in response to so unusual a 
demand seems to indicate a certain power of mental 
initiative in them that is still more wonderful. 

There are many birds and other creatures whose pro- 
creative functions are excited into activity at a certain 
ever-recurring period year after year, which process has 
continued for so many generations as to have acquired 
all the force of hereditary instinct in its periodicity. But 
in the classes of creatures here referred to the exceptional 
demands upon them as the result of accident would 
seem to be too infrequent to bring into action faculties 
that belong to the domain of implanted instinct, which 
is the product of persistent experience. 

The conclusion seems inevitable that hawks are en- 
downed with those mental faculties that we call reason- 
ing powers. 

On the other hand, we are frequently reminded that 
in the unfathomable profundity of nature’s laboratory 
there are resources that lie without the channels of our 
ordinary contemplation. This is exemplified in the in- 
genuity displayed to supply substitutes for defects and 
remedies for injuries in living organisms; in the phenom- 
enal acuteness of the auricular nerves when the optics 
are wanting, and vice versa; in the astonishing sensitive- 
ness of the organs of touch when all the other senses are 
gone; in the readiness with which one of duplicate vital 
organs assumes the burdens of both, after one has been 
destroyed; in the immediate enlargement of collateral 
veins: in the human body when a principal vein (the 
jugular, for instance) has been severed. These examples 
may not be “pat to the purpose,” but are suggestive of 
nature’s resourcefulness in regions beyond our ken. 

Charles Darwin, in his industrious and untiring re- 
searches, discovered that the roots of plants are pro- 
vided at their terminals with a highly specialized “tip,” 
possessing a degree of sensitiveness and powers of dis- 
crimination akin to consciousness, With the “tip” cut 
off, the root has lost its eyes, as it were, and proceeds 
os in a straight line, in any direction that it happens 
to lie in. 

When a new “tip” has been restored, it proceeds with | 
seeming intelligence—if a tap root it becomes again 
geocentric, pursuing its way downward, but turning 
aside from obstacles before actually encountering them, 
etc. If a‘ateral root, through the guidance of the “tip” 
moist regions are sought, and selection is made from the 
soil of those particular ingredients that are needed for 
the growth of the plant and the perfecting of its specific 
generative germs, 

Perhaps these hawks are provided with one of nature’s 
mysterious “tips.” Who can tell? CoAHOMA, 

MissIssIPPt, 


South Sea Crayfish. 


Ir is not to be supposed that the white resident in 
Samoa goes entirely hungry because of disinclination to 
eat the tasteless messes of the native cookery. One can 
always fall back on provisions in tins, and the palate, 
through much suffering, acquires a fine discernment of 
the delicate shades of flavor as between tin and tin. But 
too much tin is apt to pall, and the epicure is driven 
to seek something fresh to eat. 

No fault can be found with the crayfish of the Samoan 
rivers. It is fresh, it cannot be spoiled in the cooking 
and it has as fine a flavor as any crustacean even in the 
country which has the double blessing of the soft-shell 
crab and the Newburg kind of lobster. When fully 
grown they average 4 inches in length of body, and are 
about as thick as a man’s thumb, The males. which 
possess the finer flavor, are to be distinguished by the 
extreme length of the very slender first pair of claws 
which notruncommonly attain the length of a foot. These 
crustaceans fairly swarm in the mountain streams, and 
particularly affect the rock pools of their upper courses. 
They are so common and so easily taken that the 
Samoans, whose ideas of prices are decidedly magnificent, 
peddle them in cocoanut baskets of fifty crayfish for six- 





ce. 

In catching them, dams of stone are thrown across the 
stream with a small net stretched across the gap left for 
the passage of the water. Beginning far above the dam 
the fishermen. wade down the stream at the break of 
day. beating the water with saplings and prizing over the 
large stones in the watercourse. Daybreak is the favorite 
feeding time of the crayfish, or, at least, as they are of 
nocturnal habit. the morning twilight is the most con- 
venient time for the fishermen to find them out of their 
hiding places under the rocks. The disturbance of the 
water drives them down stream, and there they crowd the 
net to bursting when they reach the dam. 
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The islanders eat them both raw and cooked, esteeming 
them a particular delicacy in the living state. In fact, as 
soon as one can accustom himself to recognizé that the 
oyster has not taken out a patent on being eaten alive, 
there is no reason why that condition of the smaller 
crustaceans should not’ prove equally -satisfactory to the 
civilized palate. The flesh of the living crayfish is much 
more tender than when it is cooked, and the only draw- 
back is the gummy nature of the vital juices. When 
cooked the crayfish are either baked on hot stones, 
steamed in leaves, or boiled, which is not a common nor a 
convenient method in island cookery. A very satisfactory 
preparation is with the succulent leaves of the taro, the 
crayfish being wrapped in the leaf, the whole package 
tied up with several others in a green banana leaf and 
covered up in the native oven to cook slowly in the com- 
bined juices of the animal and the plant, the oven being a 
pile of hot stones muffled with leaves and sand. he 
shell of the crayfish is more easily removed than that of a 
shrimp. The islanders husk the whole animal and eat 
even the head, which the taste of white men rejects. 
On civilized tables they make a good mayonnaise with 
chopped alligator pears. 

LLEWELLA Prercr CHURCHILL. 





Notes from the Yellowstone Park. 


YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL Park, July 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I have been back a few days from Alaska. 
I have not been in the Park since I took the elk and 
deer from here for Washington, D. C., last November. 
In the spring I passed through Livingston on my way 
to Seattle. They were having no hard winter here. I 
since learn that no game of any kind died from starvation. 
Last winter and this spring a few animals were captured 
2nd placed in the inclosure in front of the hotel; among 
them one beaver. A new bridge is being built in 
Golden Gate to replace the old one; for a few days teams 
and stages will have to go over the old road built by 
Col. Norris in 1878, and the drivers will get a taste of 
mountain climbing by anything but easy gradations; the 
distance to Norris Basin will be about an hour longer, 

A road is being surveyed from the outlet of Yellow- 
stone Lake east to the head of one of the branches of 
Stinkingwater River, possibly Middle Creek, and on 
down that river to Coday in Wyoming. This will admit 
travel and a stage line from the Burlington road. The 
scenery will be fine, but not so interesting nor so grand 
as a road up Clark’s Fork of the Yellowstone through 
Cook’s City and down Soda Butte Creek. Travel now 
comes in by wagons from west, south and north. When 
the new road is completed there will be an entrance on 
all sides. 

There has been a very long continued dry month or 
more, The roads are fearfully dusty and the season un- 
usually hot. Fortunately the Park has escaped any seri- 
ous fires so far, and we hope none will get out to destroy 
the grass and timber. We all look for a severe winter, 
and as the feed for game is short none ought to be de- 
stroyed by fire: neither should any be cut for hay. A 
few showers on July 25 cleared the atmosphere of smoke 
and laid the dust for a day or two. 

Capt. Oscar Brown, with Troop M, of the First Cav- 
alry, left here on the 24th for China. They have been 
replaced by Troop G, Capt. Goode. 

he bears are as numerous as usual around the hotels, 
and quite troublesome to camping parties. H. 


Red Squirrels as Pets. 


Urrer Dam,, Rangeley Lakes, Me.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I have read with interest Mr. Corsan’s 
article in your issue of July 28 on “Squirrels as Pets.” 

For several summers I have kept the red squirrels in 
boxes covered with wire netting, and have sometimes 
had as many as twelve at a time. I had several large 
packing boxes filled up with limbs of trees, etc., and all 
connecting with each other. They seemed to thrive on 
a diet of green corn, bread and milk, and when Ifberated 
at the end of the summer would return for several 
months afterward, and go through the boxes looking 
fot food and running the wheels. 

I am anxious to know whether I could tame them 
sufficiently to have them remain in front of and camp 
2mong a clump of poplar and fir trees in the manner that 
Mr. Corsan suggests. I do not know that his sugges- 
tion would apply to the red squirrel. We have four dogs 
and, a cat, and as the nearest woods are only 50 yards 
away I am afraid they might be tempted to wander and 
return no more, 

Mr. Corsan omitted to mention the ground squirrel 
of California in his list. It may be the cat squirrel he 
speaks of, only that their color is a dark gray, with white 
belly. Otherwise the description fits them. a became 
such a pest on the ranch in the Sacramento Valley ten 
yeats ago that we were compelled to resort to poisoning 
them off with wheat saturated with strychnine. Since 
then they have never entirely recovered their former 
numbers, but are still far from scarce. These squirrels 
never take to the trees, but live among the rocks. Their 
tails are quite short and sparsely covered with hair. 
They never wander far from their holes, which they run 
to on the slightest danger. They are considered good 
eating, but I cannot speak from experience. 

PaRKe2 WHITNEY. 


Wild Ducks in Domesticati n. 


Mr. Anprew Boyp writes from Washing.on county, 
New York, where he is spending his vacation, an ac- 
count of his success with young wild ducks. We have 
referred him to Fred Mather’s paper on “Wildfowl in 
Domestication” in our issue of March 18, 1899. Mr. Boyd 
says: For my amusement I brought (in the car with 
me) ten young wild ducks, which I hatched out under a 
buff. Plymouth rock hen about two months ago. 
friend of mine has had a pair of old ones for oyer a 
year, and gave me the eggs. These old ones are quite tame, 
can fly, of course, and will come to his kitchen door 

calls them. 


whenever he k 

Mine are growing more domestic every day. I have 
them incl within a wire mesh fence, a ae 
head. I let them out two or three times daily 
upon the grass ; they come at my call and will lie down 


over- 
to ryn, 
on 


the grass beside me. I dig worms for them and then 
they seem wild with delight. I have to use watchful care 
else they would get their heads cut off, so excitedly do 
they gather and scramble at every bit of dirt I turn 
over. They make no attempt at flying—indeed, their 
wings are insignificantly small, feathers only” just begin- 
ning to appear. At night I shut them up in a coop to keep 
them secure from a stray skunk or weasel. 

They will eat a good large cabbage in a day; they 
eat the refuse from the kitchen, and I feed them on 
rolled oats, cracked corn and screenings. I give them 
water in a large dish pan, which they use a great deal, but 
almost constantly when they are eating, to wash their 
food down, I suppose. 

Do you know of any good article on their habits and 
culture? I know nothing about how to care for them, 


but I give them great attention because they give me so - 


much amusement and pleasure. I would like to get a 
little information as to how to feed and keep them. 
Anprew Boyp. 


Crows Eating Sparrows. 


A WELL-KNOWN Supreme Court official was busy at his 
desk the other day when his attention was attracted by 
the cawing of crows near the roof of the Capitol. The 
cries were so frequent and loud that he conciuded there 
must be something unusual going on. Looking out of 





the window he saw two big black fellows alight on the - 


roof near by and begin to claw in a rainspout. ‘hey 
soon had a nest full of young sparrows exposed, and it 
took only a few moments to dispose of the whole sparrow 
brood. Evidently crows are not thoroughly useless, he 
thought.—Washington Star. 








Sportsmen's Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or 


a —_ 
10. 


Linwood Witham, of Washington, Me., while fishing 
in Medomac Pond, saw the form of a boat embedded in 
the mud, the water in the pond being unusually low. The 
attention of others was called, and after considerable 
labor by a large crew of men the-boat, which was filled 
with stones, was raised. It proved to be a canoe, dug 
out of a pine log. It is 12 feet long and 3% feet wide. 
The part that was embedded in the mud is well preserved. 
The oldest residents in that locality have no recollection 
of any such craft ever being seen about the pond, and it 
is probable that it is a relic of those primeval days when 
the untutored red men roamed the forests... 


ih. 


A party of fishermen, driven off Nelson Lake, near 
Peekskill, N. Y., by a storm, saw at a distance a tumble- 
down hut. To escape from the rain they hastened thither, 
and, supposing it unoccupied, burst in. To their surprise 
they found its only room occuyied by an old man. He 
was apparently nearly ninety ;ears of age. A great mass 
of matted beard and hair hung about him. He was 
crouching over a smoky wood fire stirring a pot which 
contained nothing but shelled corn and a piece of pork. 
There was scarcely any furniture in the room and in. the 
corner were a few rags and heap of straw, from which 
his niece, only a few days before, had been removed to 
the county house to die of consumption. The hut is sit- 
uated in the heart of what-is known as Conklin’s Wil- 
derness, about two miles from Shrub Oak and seven 
from Peekskill. The old man would talk but little and 
evidently wished his visitors away. The storm slacking 
the fishermen withdrew. Subsequent inquiry showed that 
the man was well known thereabottts as Ransom Barger, 
the miser hermit. He has many thousand dollars’ worth 
of Government bonds and owns a fine farm in Putnam 
county. For a long time he has lived in this hut and has 
subsisted on boiled corn and pork. He was once a jus- 
tice of the peace in Putnam Valley, Putnam county, and 
is still proud of his title of “Squire.” 

42. 

A party of Alton, Ill., sportsmen were cruising up the 
Illinois River last spring on a hunting trip, when one 
dropped a deer’s foot horn handle Bowie knife overboard 
in 20 feet of water. The loser visiting Grafton, a local 
fisherman’s headquarters, in the early summer, was sur- 
prised to see a resident complacently whittling a stick 
with his knife. He proceeded to claim it, and identified it 
as his property by the initials graven on the handle. 
“Well, pardner,” responded the present holder, “I s’pose 
you may be telling the truth, but I cut this here carver 
oiten the ponch of a 40-pound channel catfish that I took 
in my net in May. and I reckon it ought to be worth a 
reward.” The reward was paid, and the Alton man car- 
ries his knife again, claiming that ever since its recovery 
it has added virtues as a mascot.—F. C, Rea. 


> 





Miniature Books. 


MINIATURE volumes on sport are always an interesting 
study. They are truly much in little. The diminu'ive 
edition of Walton’s “Compleat Angler,” 2 inches iong 
and 1% inches in width, recently published at the Oxfor 
University Press, is not the first of its kind. So long ago 
as 1662 there appeared a E mer volume (32mo.) - 
ing it in width and only % inch longer, with the follow- 
ing title: “The Young Sportsman’s Instructor; or, An- 

ling, Fowling, i age aoa , Orderin 

irds, Hawks, Poultry, meys, Hares and j 
How to Cure Them. By G. M. Sold at the 
in Little Britain.” It was reprinted in 1820 for T. Gos- 
den by J. Johnson, at the Apollo Press, Brook street, 
Holborn. is curious and truly diminutive volume, of 
which a copy is in the British Museum, measures 244 
inches 7 1% inches and contains 

‘ollows 


4] 


iat othe Ast of Fowlinn oar iis 
I ae owling, 112; 

for the Huntsman,” pp. pee cd irections for Hawk- 
ing,” pp. Field. 


‘at that figure. 


Game Bag and Gun, 
A Day in the Marsh, 


Raveicu, N. C.—Ten years ago rural gunners, who are 
what is known as dead shots at the partridges, used to 
bring to Raleigh for sale not a few woodcock. 
called them “‘sni i 
the length of their bills, to be in some way inferior to the 
partridge, they pulled off their heads, put them on the 
“string,” and thought they had done a neat bit of work 





in passing them off as partridges, The usual price of the 


partridges thus brought in is 8 1-3 cents a piece, and not 
infrequently the epicure would get half a dozen woodcock 
But some city man has let out the secret 
that the woodcock is choice, and now the price is 15 
cents. The snipe the country sportsman never kills, 

A little south of Raleigh is a long line of marsh, in 
which in the last days of winter and in the tender first 
days of spring* excellent snipe shooting is to be had, and 
this in to be a story of a day in the marsh. Our winter 
does not really begin until Jan. 1, and ends, one may say, 
early in March. . ‘There is a small fall flight of snipe, but 
it is the shooting which begins about Feb. 20 which is the 
best. The marsh is burned early in the year. Snipe 
dearly love the burned ground, and their favorite boring 
places are where the cattails have been rankest. 

At the edge of the marsh is a darky, who is only too 
glad to act as helper in a hunt, who will go anywhere 
after game which he sees killed, and for whom briars and 
the deepest marsh have no terrors. As we enter the 
marsh the “Chunk! Chunk! Chunk!” of a king rail is 
heard. The darky stops instantly and says, with head 
half-turned, “Lissen at him a-drivin’ stobs in de ma’sh. 
He’s a bird. Some uns thinks dey’s frogs, but dey’s rale 
shore ’nuff birds. I’se seed um. Dey has dey nes’es in 
dere. I seen de young uns onct.” 

A suggestion that this rail be hunted delights the darky. 
Rail hunting is a game at which certainly two can plan— 
the rail doing the most of the playing. He is the past- 
master of all skulkers. We beat the reeds for him. They 
can be seen to -wave as he runs. He flashes out, and is in 
like a flash, with his queer teetering movement. He gives 
his peculiar cry yards away. There is a ditch near by. It 
is watched. Suddenly what seems like the ghost of some- 
thing appears in the dense reeds along the bank. A 
chance shot bags the rail. Two others are found in a yet 
smaller reed patch. They weave patterns in this, often- 
times coming in behind the man who with much labor is 
striding through the reeds. One suddenly makes a dash 
for a ditch, gets in it and is gone before a gun can be 
raised. The other bird does likewise. As soon as safe 
they cry. Any noises, and particularly shouting, increase 
their desire to cry. As we walk along in the open a rail 
suddenly rises and is knocked down easily, so slow and 
lubberly is its flight. A minute later a sora rises and 
is killed. Put beside the rail and looked at quickly, he 
appears to be a miniature rail, but on closer inspection 
there are seen to be several differences, , 

A peculiar cry is heard overhead. The bird is fly- 
ing, and the note is three whistles, like those given in 
calling a colt. “Dat’s wun er dem colt birds,” says the 
darky. A shot gets the bird. It is the upland plover. 
“Dat’s de fus’ wun er dem dat ever I had my han’ on,” 
he adds. “Dey rambles around in de plowed ground, and 
is right sociable like wid de mules and hosses, but don’t 
like folks much. We calls um colt birds, ’cause dey 
whistle is same as de way you calls er colt to you.” 

Perched on the topmost limb of a sweet-gum tree is a 
kingbird, or bee martin, as spuetty. Se call him. He is 
the Marshal Ney of birds—“the vest of the brave.” 
‘He flies down, then returns to his perch, or flutters off 
and then back again, always keeping an eye on the general 
situation. Suddenly a buzzard flies up, aroused by some 
person across the creek. As he approaches the bee martin 
the negro, with a grin, says: “Now you jus’. watch 
Mister Bee Martin ride dat buzzard. He shorely will git 
er ride off’n him.” As he’ says the words the kingbird 
makes a dash at the big black buzzard, and the latter puts 
on his best gait. kingbird seems to strike at his 
back, between the wings, and sometimes almost to rest 
there. “See dere now, he’s er ridin’ him,” cries the 
darky, and then he shouts at the fleeing buzzard a verse of 
the negro song, 

“ Turkey buzzard, turkey buzzard, 
Lend me your whing, 
Carry me ‘cross de river . 
To see Sallie King.”’, . 

It is the old, old story of the elephant and the gnat. The 
daring and impudent little rascal of a bird does not cease 
to worry the buzzard for several hundred yards, and then 
flies back to his resort on the sweet The negro 
discourses on the buzzard. “Dat’s de Souf Caliny king, 
says he. “Dey whips de rusty buzzards and runs um 
away fum er carkis al time.” The South Carolina buz- 


zard is really a bird than his rusty- 
feathered and bald-headed uerer. His is very 
different. He gives three quick wing beats, skims, 
and is. The other buzzard has a greater spread 
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ung growth is beginn t ; 
ey get up in wisps, and the repeating s is kept 
busy. How the shells disappear and, alas, how many 


misses there are! The snipe swing into the sky. They 
quarter it, far in the haze, as if in cloudland, until the 

s grow watery with watching as we crouch and wait. 

¢ are gone, some return and are marked down. One 
alights not 30 feet away. His actions are as described. 
He turns his head, with an incredibly swift movement, 
and his beady eyes are seen to glitter. Then he is ob- 
served as he springs against the air and with a cut of 
the wing turns into the willows so abruptly that he strikes 
a limb and makes it tremble. 

The snipe are plentiful; here in marsh knee deep, here 
in soft grass as dainty as spring itself, here in ditches and 
here in a field. plowed for the first time in many years 
and in long-abandoned clay pits drained for the first time. 
“Dey gits up onexpected,” says the darky. One cries and 
repeats his cry, which a lucky shot stops with startling 
suddenness. “Dat shut off his valve,” the negro remarks 
with a wide grin at his own humor, 

A big “drove of blackbirds,” as the darky terms them, 
rises, led by the males with gorgeous wing ornaments of 
scarlet and gold. With them are seen robins and several 
yellowhammers. The latter are in this latitude ex- 
tremely sociable, and associate with other birds, abandon- 
ing trees quite largely and getting food out of the ground. 
They are always spoken of as the yellowhammer here. 
The national woodpecker, with his red, white and blue 
plumage, is termed the shirt tail, while the great wood- 
pecker is called the log cock or the good god. The darky 
gives him the latter name, and says it is what the bird 
says in his strident call, which can be heard a great dis- 
tance. Two of these big birds are heard in some heavy 
timber on the skirt of the marsh. Several bitterns are 
seen. They are not eaten here. 

Spring birds come early here, and along the waterway 
are observed the bluebird, the indigo bird, flycatchers and 
the shrike or butcher bird. The really sweet notes of the 
catbird are heard. He is a sort of “poor relation” of the 
prince of songsters, the mockingbird. One of the latter 
swings on the top limb of a water oak, and with an air 
well worthy of Jean de Reszke himself, literally sings 
from his soul, imitating everything in feathers, running 
the scale and then dashing off into staccato passages and 
all manner of brilliant improvisations. 

Frep A. Otps. 


Concerning the Term “Sportsmen.” 


Honte--We you see yonder cloud, that’s almost in the shape of 
a cami 
Polonius—By the mass, and ’tis like a camel, indeed. 
Hamlet~Methinks it is like a. weasel. 
Poionius—It is backed like a weasel. 
Hamlet—Or like a whale. 
Polonius—Very like a whale. 


THERE is an old saying about several blind men who, 
by the sense of touch, examined an elephant. If my 
memory serves, one reported the animal to resemble a 
serpent, another that it was like a tree, and yet another 
that it was like the side of a house. This might be 
pardoned in blind men, but a more unanimous opinion 
would be expected of men blessed with sight. ; 

Written with the best intentions, an article of mine in 
ForEsT AND STREAM has aroused contention as to the 
attributes that should characterize or distinguish sports- 
men. I find that, from the several individual comments 
upon the subject, there is much the same unanimity 
among us as existed in the opinions of the blind men 
about the elephant—that is to say, none whatever. More 
than this, my assertions were misunderstood and mis- 
construed; this with notable unanimity. Shakespeare 
is always pat, and I quote, “There is something in this 
more than natural, if philosophy could find it out.” 

There appears to be no good reason why sportsmen 
may not be distinguished as clearly as are lawyers, 
doctors, journalists, divines or any other school of 
men other than specialists. There are many and diverse 
kinds of lawyers, etc., just as there are of sportsmen. 

This, however, is not pertinent to my objection to the 
word sportsmen, My assertion plainly stated was and is 
that the term is misleading and morally pernicious as ap- 
plied to the class of persons comprehended under the 
phrase “American sportsmen”; and that the constituency 
of Forest AND STREAM is not notably made up of sports- 
men the specific meaning of the word. I submitted 
Webster’s definition of the word sportsman, viz., “One 
who pursues the sports of the field; one who hunts, 
fishes and fowls; one skilled in the sports of the field.” 
No more fitting or generally admitted definition can 
be desired for a very large class of persons. 4 

My assertion must now take the form of contention, 
and my contention is that this journal is not notably 
a sportsman’s journal, as evidenced by its contents for a 
quarter of a century, but that it has fulfilled and is ful- 
filling a broader and higher place than a journal could 
devoted to real sportsmanship; and that it does not in 
fact commend nor support the sportsmanship defined by 
Webster, and as generally construed in America. 


Basing my judgment in the selection upon Webster's - 


definition, as well as upon the common acceptance of the- 
word, sportsmen, I submit a list of sportsmen, viz.: 
Market hunters, pigeon shooters, trappers, snarers, de- 
coyers, ambushers, count-fishermen, pot-shooters, game 
butchers, poachers, tres rs, bird netters, fish seiners, 
explosive users in killing fish, plume hunters, robin 
shooters, and potentates skillful enough to slaughter 


ome driven to shambles of their own designs. 


the shove named = not in the a € sports- 
men, “there is no purchase in money. pursue 
field sports, and they hunt fish and fowl, and are all 


more or less skillful in field sports. More than this, they 
cay, Pe S508 to comprise the great bulk of the family or 
- ; 


Against the “little list” foregoing let us consider the 
a Bae Pace 


Forest anD family or - 
tributors and friends. Does any one of a hundred of its 
Popular and accepted to be known 
Particularly or’ as a pursuer of the of the 
field, at , hunting and fowling? If so his 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


ambition should be to distinguish himself by big counts 


and most sport in successfully killing other creatures. 
No; they are lacking in the essential attributes of genu- 
ine sportsmen. Otherwise they would be monotonous 
people indeed. 


“Our wills and fates do so contrary run 
That our devices still are overthrown; , 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own.” 


I do not wish to be understood as asserting that there 
are no sportsmen. On the contrary, I admit that sports- 
men are represented in and by Forrest AND STREAM, and 
elsewhere in larger bodies; but my contention is set forth 
clearly now, certainly. 

“The unwritten laws governing the matter of sports- 
manship” are of the very essence of my objection to the 
word as generally applied. These unwritten laws are 
mysteries, or things unknown to the amateur or youthful 
seeker after out-of-door diversions; and if all sorts of 
depredators upon animal life are classed as sportsmen 
such guides are valuless, where, if understood, they 
would be most valuable. The.killing of fish and game, 
however skillfully, is a small beginning in the genteel 
tequirements that should be known to those who know 
least of the unwritten rules of humane demeanor afield. 

Admitting that it would be impossible to define exactly 
to all minds the attributes of a gentleman, we could cer- 
tainly define them more accurately than to say, “A man 
who pursues social entertainment; a man skillful at social 
diversion at wining, dining and dancing.” If that 
were the definition of gentleman, given by Webster and 
commoniy accepted, not many men would desire their 
sons to grow up with no clearer conception until they 
could learn unwritten laws known to men of experience. 

The proposition as to the word sportsman is almost 
as pertinent, and almost the same. If “in the discussion 
of particulars the tout ensemble would be lost,” a clear, 
concise definition of the meaning and application of the 
word should be found. No English word is elastic 
enough to properly designate poachers, pot-hunters and 
game and fish killers of all kinds and also include the 
many talented, polished and refined men who grace the 
columns of this journal from year to year, with as manly 
and humane entertainment as can be found in the world. 
Their sport is not found to any marked extent in the 
mere accomplishments that imply sportsmanship. 

A missile came hurtling from St. Augustine, Fla., a 
town that is too antique and ancient for modern engines. 
The town, I think, was founded by Spaniards, and Didy- 
mus evidently fired from some old catapult loaded with 
junk by Christopher Columbus or Ponce de Leon. Has 
any one ever found out where Spanish missiles go to? 
It is no use to inquire of Admiral Dewey, or of the 
marines, is it? 

Didymus says the common definition of sportsman is 
“men who shoot,” and that he would let it go at that. 
Hitherto I confess to a kind of regard I had for him; but 
he says also that my experience qualified me “to define 
a bee hunter,” alluding to minor points, of uncomfortable 
memory, and implying that sportsman was beyond me. 
Must I, like Sir John Falstaff, be “not only witty in 
myself, but be the cause that wit is in other men?” 
Zounds! “I will have my brains taken out and buttered, 
and give them to a dog for a New Year’s gift!” Men 
who shoot, indeed! Why, he will have us all drafted for 
the army, that being our largest sporting organization. 
Those, then, are not soldiers in the Philippines, but 
sportsmen! Sampson, Schley, Dewey—the Olympia, 
Oregon, Vesuvius, etc., are a nice little outfit for sporting 
purposes! : é 

Why, each syllable he hath writ doth disavouch the 
other. He says, O Didymus the consistent, that 
sportsmen are men who shoot; and then he denies that 
market hunters and professional shooters—the very men 
who shoot. most—are sportsmen. What about cowboys, 
desperadoes, minions of the moon? RANSACKER. 

Suasta Mountain, Cal. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


News! from the Rocky Mountains. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 4.—I believe I mentioned last week 
that my old friend of the Two Medicine country, Black- 
foot Reservation, Crosby Boak, who drove team- the 
time we went in there for a winter goat hunt, is for the 
present stopping here in Chicago, though he goes back 
as far west as Iowa before long, and will probably re- 
turn to the reservation, or rather to the Summit Station, 
near there, early this fall. Boak is getting over the ef- 
fects of a broken leg, which a mountain doctor set for 
him very clumsily, so that the ends lap and leave the 
limb shortened a little. He is thinking of getting it 
broken over and reset here in Chicago, as it troubles him 
a good deal even yet, a year after the accident. 

Boak tells me he has surely got my grizzly staked out 
this time and wants me to solemnly promise to come out 
and get him next spring. I am willing to promise to try 
to come, but that is about all a fellow can do. There is 
a Chicago gentleman here who wants to go along, and 
we both want to go in when it takes snowshoes to travel, 
and just about the time: when thé snowslides are ripe. 
It is some fun to hear and see a snowslide in the Rockies 
if it doesn’t come your way. Also that is the best time 
and the best place to get a bear. Mr. Ephraim starts his 
spring travels pretty high up the mountain sides, and is 

ead willing then to eat anything he can get his feet on. 
When he strikes the first fresh earth left by a good big 
snowslide he is very apt to go nosing along the bank 
where the roots and bushes are torn loose, to see if he 
can pick up anything to eat. Put your bait, then, at the 
foot of the slide, where the nice aroma will waft up the 
mountain side: Put your blind also there and go into 
cold storage in the blind and stay there as long as you 
can. Maybe you can stand it till a bear decoys in. There 
won't be any more slides come down where this one did, 
so you are just as safe there as you are in camp, and 
maybe safer, : 

presume this is as sure a way to get a grizzly as any 
that can be devised: Boak and his partner Scott killed 
and trapped ninety-eight bears in seven years in the 
cou he has in mind, and he says he can get me that 
grizzly all right if I cam get away. I don’t see why that 
wouldn’t be a very decent trip, though it might be a 
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trifle coolish and maybe a leetle hungry, for we would 
have to pack in on our own backs all our camp outfit. 
The only thing that bothers me is how could we get 
our bear hides out?’ A good grizzly skin weighs mi ty 
heavy. Boak said that in all his travels in the bear 
country they never got a decent bear story and never got 
but one really big bear out of the ninety-eight. That one 
had a hide that measured 9 fect one way and 10 feet the 
other a pretty good bear for these days. If my friend 
and I go in there that is the kind of hide we want. But how 
are we going,to pack it out? Life is full of discourage- 
ments. 

I must give a letter which Boak lately received ‘from his 
Rocky Mountain home, written by Henry Morrison, bet- 
ter known at the Summit as Slippery Bill, for what spe- 
cial reason deponent sayeth not. Slippery has been out 
trying to rope wild mountain goats, there being a very 
good chance for this not far from his place at the Sum- 
mit, a sort of high table land, with a little pinnacle on 
it, to which a goat or sheep will nearly always take when 
pushed by a dog. Writing July 8 Slippery goes on to 
say: 

“Friend Crosby: This is the earliest spring you ever 
saw in this country. Snow is all gone off the hills. You 
remember the outfit that stopped at McCarthysville from 
Great Falls? Morgan and they got two bear on Oly 
Creek. Well, two of them are come back this spring, and 
they have nine bears now and expect to get more. Billy 
Morgan, kids and all, have gone back on the reservation. 
McKay and V. have gone back too. I had a letter from 
Ally Goss and he says he has not seen the horse’ this 
spring. Willy Goss has married Louie Capell’s girl Mag- 
gie. They had a big time. Billy Ellsworth has sold his 
part of the St. Mary’s country and gone to Pennsylvania. 
Horace Clark brought my horses up some time ago. I 
think you had better come back to the mountains. A 
cyclone or something else will do you up in that flat 
country. It is not a safe place to live. Bring some of 
your friends out and show them some good hunting. 

I went up the mountain yesterday after goats. I wanted 
to catch a kid. The dogs got an old nanny with one 
kid on top of a rock and held her there. I had a %4-inch 
rope with me and I thought I would rope her. I could 
not get it over her head, but after missing her about a 
dozen times she stepped in the loop and I snatched it up 
on one forward leg. Say, she is gone with the rope. 
When I got stopped I was about 200 yards down the 
hill and glad to be there. I called off the dogs and came 
home jor fixing. I have not gone after the gun and 
don’t think T will for a few days. Guess I’ll rope some 
more goats! How is you leg getting along? It ought to 
be all right for the hills this fall. Try it, anyhow.” 


Idaho. 


Mr. F. S. Thorndike and his friend Mr. Richard, of 
Paris, France, are in Chicago to-day outfitting for a trip 
into the mountain regions of Idaho. They are interested 
in mining properties some eighty miles north of 
Ketchum, Idaho, and have often been in there before. 
Mr. Thorndike tells me that the ranges of the Salmon 
River country, not very far from their mines, are still 
completely wild and almost untraveled. They get very 
good sheep hunting, and Mr. Thorndike says that he 
took back to Paris a head which he calls “very valua- 
ble,” a ram’s head whose horns measured “just over 18 
inches.” This is the nearest I have ever heard of an 
equal to the great head which Billy Jackson gave me 
some years ago. I should not be willing to think the 
Billy Jackson set of horns less than any other pair on 
earth until I had actually seen and measured the others. 
Yet this head taken to Europe by Mr. Thorndike must 
have been a grand one. He did not kill it himself, but 
bought it. He says that there are very many bears all 
along the Salmon River, and indeed that game of all 
sorts is abundant in there yet. They have grand trout 
fishing near their mines, and both gentlemen are laying 
in abundant trout tackle of a very husky pattern, get- 
ting ready for the heavy fish of that region. Their lines 
seem surely cast in pleasant places. 


Billy Hofer Back from Alaska, 


Billy Hofer, late of the Yellowstone Park at Gardiner, 
Mont., and still later of Alaska, is in Chicago this week 
and may be here for several days yet, visiting and en- 
joying himself, he calls it, though what there is here 
to enjoy just now is a puzzle to anybody who lives here. 
Billy, whose reputation as a taker and tamer of wild ani- 
mals is second to none in the country, was appointed 
by the United States Government as a special commis- 
sioner to go up into Alaska and get specimens of the 
giant Kodiak bear—the sort you read about in books and 
sometimes see in the sportsmen’s expositions. Billy 
took his old Yellowstone traps and cages and-made quite 
a trip, getting as far north as latitude 63 degrees. He 
did not get his supplies in time for anything but a short 
season, but succeeded in getting four bears, one of them 
a brown fellow, young but very large, and which promises 
to make a good specimen when grown. The others were 
black bears, and for these he did not care so much. 

As to the Kodiak bear proper, Billy speaks rather dis- 
illusioningly. One has always heard that this is the bear 
which swims out to meet the boats, with blood red, rav- 
ening jaws, and fights anything that travels near it. As 
a matter of fact, Billy says, this is the most cowardly 
bear on earth, the island bears especially so. So far 
from the natives being afraid of them, they kill them 
right along, sometimes killing them with a spear, which 
would seem a bit ticklish as a steady job. e Kodiak 
bear is deadly scared of a man and will leave the country 
if it smells a camp-fire. Billy hopes to negotiate these 
fellows all right the next time he goes up. He left some 
of his big traps—one side of these iron bound affairs 
weighs nearly a ton—in charge of local men, nicely set 
out in good country. He may get more bear than some 
of his men want. As a whole, Billy does not think much 
of his trip, but hopes to do better when he gets in there 
with more time on his hands. 

For Alaska itself Billy has nothing but praise. He 
says it is a prodigious country and the roughest ‘he 
ever hunted. In some places the bears have worn regu- 
lar trails, like elk trails in Wyoming, deep into the earth. 
Crossing these are fox trails, and sometimes the trails of 
the land otter. Each animal makes its own trail and 
does not use those of the others, perhaps for very good 
personal reasons sometimes. Red foxes he saw of great 
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size and splendid coat. The sea otter he thinks is nearly 


extinct. One schooner was out three months on a hunt 
and did not get a hide in the whole time. 

It is not like Billy Hofer to get much excited over 
anything or to get any kind of bug in his hat, but he 
seems to have caught the Alaska microbe pretty’ bad. 
Wishes he could live up there and all that sort of thing. 
Yet this is not wonderful, for Alaska is the nearest to 
the real thing in Western goods that there is now left 
in the world, and it naturally catches the notion of the 
old-time Western man. Billy Hofer has been in the 
West for twenty-eight years and has seen it change very 
much in that time. 

Billy says that. Ed ‘Howell, the one-time notorious 
poacher of the Yellowstone Park, is now in the Philip- 

ines. Always a very plucky and venturesome ‘ellow, 

owell and another daring soul took ship for the Philip- 
pines some time ago ir the hope of finding some “good 
mineral country,” as the Western saying goes. They got 
out away in front of the military lines prospecting and 
at last accounts had been arrested and told not to get 
too gay, but to wait till the subjugation business had 
gone on a little further. Howell seems to have the luck 
of getting into trouble with the military. 

dd enough is this little old world of ours. Now, there 
was Capt. Geo. S. Anderson, Superintendent of the Park 
at the time Howell was taken, and no cheerful lover of 
the latter, nor the latter of him. The whirligig of fate 
finds both these men from the Yellowstone now in the 
Philippines. It is Cap. Anderson no longer now, but 
Col. Anderson,: and there is no better soldier in the 
army than this same. Report has it that Col. Anderson 
is in perfect health and is looking splendid, rather tak- 
ing well to the dreaded Filipino climate. I do not know 
whether he sees Howell or not, but I reckon they 
wouldn’t dislike each other so much now as they did 
when they were in different lines of business out in the 
snowy Yellowstone. 

E: Houex. 


Haztrorp Buriprne, Chicago, Ill. 


Tracking Big Game in Burmah. 


It was once well said by a great sportsman that killing 
a salmon in a Canadian river was a sport as superior to 
killing one in Scotland as shooting a lion in Africa was 
superior to shooting a stag in the Highlands. Probably 
to those who have had experience of it, tracking and 
ons big game is in an equal degree a more exciting 
sport than having them tracked or shooting them off- 
hand. Yet it is strange how few big-game shooters actu- 
ally track for themselves the animals which they eventu- 
ally shoot. Many are quite content to leave the tracking 
to the shikari, only taking a hand by using their rifles 
when they are finally brought up to the game. 

The art of tracking, for such it is, is not by any means 
difficult to acquire. It consists chiefly in good powers 
of observation rather than in some occult skill with which 
most young fellows seem only too ready to credit the 
shikari. I do not wish to detract in any way from the 
usefulness and general advantages derived from the ser- 
vices of a good tracker, and, of course, a man who knows 
the particular country in which he is shooting is indis- 

nsable. It is rather to supplement those advantages 
“4 inducing the sportsman to take part in the operations 
that I venture to offer these remarks.’ An Englishman 
usually has better eyes than a native, if he only knows 
how to use them from practice, and his power of observa- 
tion, if only cultivated, will have a wider and deeper 
range than that of any native. This is a matter, however, 
to which the saying nascitur non fit most strongly applies, 
but given a man with ordinary, intelligence it may with 
care be greatly sharpened and improved. 

In the forests of Burmah, where our scene is laid, I 
never cared about tracking big game except during the 
monsoon, for during the rainless months the ground did 
not take a sufficiently clear impression to indicate whether 
tracks of game were old or fresh. The beginning of 
the rains was the best time; then, all the forests having 
been burnt over, there were no leaves on the ground to 
rattle like half a dozen kettle drums as one moved along, 
and the slots of deer or spoor of elephants showed freshly 
on the ash strewn ground or on the sprouting grass ofthe 
hillsides. This was the time to get up on to the hills, 
which the bison then much affected. and, camping among 
the pine forests at about 3000 feet above the plains, to 
keep a close eye on the ridges of the hills for the tracks 
of bison, banteng elephant and smaller game, though 
the latter we usually shot as we chanced on them, with- 
out troubling to track them. A man who knew the coun- 
try was indispensable, and if he could track well so much 
the better. . 

Supposing tracks of bison to have been found. the first 
matter to gettle was how recent they were. We knew 
that it had rained on the previous night at about 11 
P. M. We could, therefore, easily decide whether the 
herd had passed along before or after this event. The 
veriest tyro could, of course, decide that matter. Puddles 
in the hoof prints or a muddy deposit in the part where 
the hoof cut deepest would be certain indications of the 
herd -having passed before the rainfall. To decide how 
long before the rainfall would be a more difficult matter, 
and we should be helped to a conclusion on this point 
by examining the grass growing along the path or track 
where the herd passed. This is a much better clue than 
any I know. It is hardly an exaggeration to say that, 
granted the herd has passed within a few days, one can 
tell within a few hours. Carefully take a piece of grass 
from which an animal has bitten off the top. and comnare 
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least, so that the tracks only told us-that the animals had 
passed within that period. However, on examuning the 
gtass from which the animals had grazed as they passed 
we came to the conclusion that they had gone aiong just 
in front of us; indeed, the shikari asserted that he couid 
smell them, which was, no doubt, true. We did not go 
300 yards further before we came upon two fine fuil- 
grown bison—a cow and a bull. This I felt to be a great 
triumph for our prescient power, and the occurrence has 
dwelt in my memory ever since. ‘he experiment may be 
tried in any meadow where cattle are grazing, and any 
one who makes it will quickly observe what he may not 
perhaps have observed before. 

It is an advantage in tracking to notice whether the 
animals are walking, trotting or galloping, the prints of 
the hoofs being ditterently placed in each motion. One 
should also have a good idea of the number of animals in 
a herd which one is following up. This may be arrived 
at in two ways; firstly, by noting the tracks of each 
individual animal where the herd has broken up to feed; 
secondly, by counting the number of the forms in the 
grass where the herd has laid down to rest. The latter 
should correspond with the members of the herd, though 
allowance should be made for one beast which does not 
lie down, but keeps guard, standing while the remainder 
rest at ease. Knowing the number of the herd, it is at 
once easy to find out whether a part of it has at any point 
divided from the main body, as is not at all unusual. 
The larger animals in a herd are very fond of breaking 
off from the main body, the old bull retiring by himself 
sometimes, though it seems that the herd is always re- 
united within a day or two. Again, notice the size of the 
tracks, as by these both the size and sex of the animals 
are indicated. 

A really good shikari, up to his work, should be able to 
explain every sound which he may hear. Thus he should 
be able to distinguish the tapping of a deer’s horns against 
a tree from the friction of two boughs rubbing together, 
the fall of a branch from one voluntarily pulled down. 
The advantage of observing the smallest detail when after 
game is very great, as perhaps this little incident shows: 
I once put a bullet through a huge boar (in Burmah we 
shoot them) as he was grubbing in thick jungle. As 
we were following him up by his tracks the shikari, lean- 
ing on his bamboo stick, which seemed to me always 
to have the power of a magic wand, divided the long 
grass in which we were and directed my attention to a 
hoof print. “You see,” said he, “this boar is very savage.” 
“How do you know?” I replied. “Oh,” said he, “look at 
his footmark.” The footmark was in such a position as 
to show that the boar while going along had turned to 
look back to see whether he was followed or pursued. 
I did not notice it until pointed out, but the shikari saw 
it at once. We had inferred from this that the beast was 
wounded, and ready to charge anything which came in 
his way. Few would perhaps credit that so much could 
be read from a single footprint, but the experienced eye 
at once detect it. In fact, as the tracker goes along he 
ought to be able to read as in a book every little detail 
which may in any way assist him to work up to the final 
tragedy which he hopes for. He, above all, should be one 
who “finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
sermons in stones, and good in everything.”—Corre- 
spondence London Field. 


Long Island Woodcock. 


Hauppauce, L. L, Aug. 6—The woodcock season 
opened last week, and a few stray birds were shot. They 
were evidently birds which had spent the season in this 
vicinity. ‘Lhere has been no tlight of birds which have 
nested further north. ‘lhese birds will come along later. 
The fact that it is the open season for woodcock has 
furnished an excuse fur pot-hunters to go over the fields 
with their dogs, and many birds which may not be 
lawfully killed have no doubt fallen victims to the 
farmers’ sons and summér boarders. 





East Rockaway, L. I., Aug. 6.—Woodcock have ap- 
peared in this section of Long Island, and several birds 
have been shot since the open season began. These are 
the first woodcock that have been seen in this vicinity 
in twenty years. It is supposed that the dry weather has 
caused the birds to leave the upland and seek food in the 
springs and ponds nearer the bay. They are not often 
found in the salt creeks, but seem to prefer the head of 
the creeks which are fed by fresh water. The birds killed 
were small and immature, altogether too young for 
market. Many sportsmen think it ts a mistake to have the 
open season begin earlier than October or just before the 
native birds leave and the birds which have nested further 
north arrive. Anoiher bad feature of the present law is 


the excuse which it gives pot-hunters for being out with 
dog and gun. 


Bears in Traps. 


Centra, City, W. Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Would you favor me by stating Governor Roosevelt’s 
reason for thinking that it is unsportsmanlike to shoot a 
grizzly bear in a trap? I infer that he would kill-it, but 
how? By knifing or clubbing it? Is not the reasonable 
way to humanely slay the beast with gun, and run no 
unnecessary risk of being injured by close quarters with 


him? What’s the use of white men playi Indian 
medicine man? N. D. Exrixe. 





The question then discussed was not what to do with a 
trapped bear, but whether it was sportsmanlike to trap 
bears for the purpose of shooting them “for sport.” The 
bear appears in two aspects, first as vermin to be de- 
stroyed in any practicable way of getting rid of it; and 
second as an object of pursuit by the sportsman. Gov- 
ernor Roosevelt was not discussing the methods of doi 
away with the bear as an enterprise of ridding the 
of an undesirable inhabitant. He was writing of bear 
hunting as a sport. and his argument. was that it was not 
sportsmanlike under those circumstances to trap a bear 
and shoot it in the trap. He had in mind not the woods- 
man intent on bear bounty nor the frontier farmer bent 


on 
destroying an ursine hog thief. but the sportsman who is 

ing for a grizzly bear head to in his home 
a Hiawatha. a 
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Andy} Hoffman’s Luck. 
Anpy is a pioneer of West Virginia, and a crack rifle 
this part of the country abounded 
vo. One day Andy went. out 
a short distance from his house to an orchard with his 
rifle and three balls.. There was some snow on the 
round, .and rabbits seemed to be sitting under every 
sa bush. He shot three, but he was not satisfied, and 
so dug the balls which he had shot out of the ground, 
hepa them up by pounding and cutting and shot three 
more rabbits. 

At another time, with a shotgun, he Rot every grouse 
out of a covey of eleven in this way: They were under 
a log, and at the first fire he got seven. With a good dog 
he treed the remaining four, which he brought to bag. 

Grouse now are very scarce in this part of West Vir- 
ginia—not one-fiftieth as plentiful as in New York. | 
have hunted here for twenty years and seen but half a 
dozen. N. D. Extinc. 


Manitoba Prairie Chickens. 


Winnirgc, Man., Aug. 2.—Thousands of chickens this 
year—all well-grown and strong. Prospects for good 
shooting were never better. A. W. pu Bray. 


Sea and River fishing. 


Chautauqua Lake Muskallonge 
and Black Bass. 


LaKewoop, N. Y., June 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Although Chautauqua Lake is one of the very best waters 
in America for muskallonge and black bass, it has never 
received the attention from anglers that it deserves. Be- 
yond the farmers living on its banks and a few summer 
boarders at the various hotels, the ground is never 
touched, unless we include some dozen professional fish- 
ermen who act as guides and oarsmen when required. 
Muskallonge are plentiful and no fisherman ought ever 
to go a day without getting a few of these mighty. mon- 
sters. We never do, and have caught as many as six- 
teen in a single day. Small-mouth black bass are also 
very, very plentiful, averaging a larger size than any 
other water we know of. . 

Chautauqua Lake has its peculiarities, like all other 
waters, which must be studied before the best results can 
be obtained. When we first fished this water we could 
not get a bass out of it and told a guide that there were 
none there. He laughed at the idea and made the fol- 
lowing proposition: That we should pay him 25 cents 
each for all the bass that we got over 2 pounds in weight 
instead of his regular wages. We accepted and made a 
start at 4 P. M. At 7 P. M. we came in with a debt of 
$4.50 hanging around our neck. The fact was we had 
been trying muskallonge ground instead of bass, which 
is separate and distinct. We give a chart with this arti- 
cle of the lower end of Chautauqua Lake, showing the 
grounds where each fish is génerally found. 

Chautauqua Lake is situated in the northwestern corner 
of New York State, eight miles as the crow flies from 
Lake Erie, at an altitude of 1,400-ft. above sea level and 
800 ft. above the surface of Lake Erie. We shall not at- 
tempt to describe or extol-its beauties. This is an article 
on fishing, not a pen picture of scenery, so we shall 
confine ourselves to practical hints about its fishing from 
experience of the past seven years. 

We will now take a list of the different articles we 
carry as an outfit for this water: 

Rods—For muskallonge, a 7%4-foot greenheart rod, 10 
otfnces, our own pattern of butt. (Cut herewith.) For 
bass, a 7%-foot split bamboo, 5%4 ounces, same pattern 
of butt. 7 , 

Lines—For miskallonge, 100 yards 15-thread linen line 
(green). For bass, 100 yards black silk enameled line, 
size G. 

Spoons—For muskallonge we carry a set each of Skin- 
ners Nos. 4%, 6 and 8. silver, brass and copper. We have 
always obtained the best results with No. 6. The small 
ones (4%) are first-class for working over the weed beds 
and along some parts of the shores. The 8's are some- 
times good on dark, dull, cloudy days. , 

We have a mounting of our own for this water which 
lightens the spoon very materially and is very beneficial 
in getting out a decent length of line in this shallow. 
weedy water. We take the hook (without feathers) and 
run a piece of brass, merchant wire, gauge No. 15, around 
the bottom of the hook A, then up. and through’ the 
eye in opposite directions, B; then give two or three 
turns around one wire with the other, C, which makes 
a firm fastening and a rigid hook. 

Now on the wire string tube D, after that the washer 
E, and over this the spoon F. Finish off by putting on 
4 good swivel, G, turn the wire around itself, H, so as 
to make a good fastening, and then feather it again. 
The spoon shéuld miss the points of the hook about 
half an inch when in repose. This mounting runs lightly 
and misses more than half the weeds that a suspénded 
hook catches. Any one fishing Chautauqua or any of the 
bays leading out of the Bay of Quinte, Canada, will 
fully appreciate this. Furthermore, more fish are hooked 
on the rigid hook—one seldom misses a strike. 

Live bait fishing can be followed if the angler wishes, 
but more fish are caught by trolling scientifically. Your 
spoon should never be more than 2 or 3 feet under the 
surface for muskallonge. With the ordinary mounting 
of spoons only 50 or 60 feet of line can be used in Chau- 
tauqua. but with our special mounting we can easily run 
70 to 80 feet, which is an advantage, as you get your 
boat well away from the fish before the spoon passes over 
him. . Tf one spoon does not take, ‘another color of 
size. They will always take one of combination we 


given. ; 
Bass Fishing-—-We Carry Nos. 2 and 3 Skinner casting 
spoons, enamel, for live bait and troll 











f 
z 
E 
2 
7 
f 
i 
3 








a +- es ff oe 


a7 


— 


s 


Ft frame aaa 


and its dark brother is a regular silver-doctor salmon. 


fly, surmounted with, qnameles or silver spoon.. We 
have mentioned a plentiful supply of these baits, because, 
being mounted on gut, a muskallonge’s-teeth will cut the 
snelling if it gefs across them, which we have found to 
be quite often the case if we get off the bass grounds. 
These baits opece to be about the most tempting thing 
for little muskallonge of about 2 to 5 pounds that could 
ever be thought of. : 

The possibilities in Chautauqua Lake are always great, 
whatever you may be fishing for, for on rounding a point 
in a reef or getting a little off from a rocky shore, you 
are just as likely to strike a snark or a boojum in the 
shape of a 25-pound muskallonge as the 5-pound bass 
which you are after. Always take along a good gaff and 
club, although the latter is somewhat dispensable if you 
happen to get a guide as full of resource as one we once 
had. We landed a beauty, 18 or 20 pounds, but the club 
wherewith to kill it had been forgotten. The guide, 
however, was equal to the occasion, for he pulled off 
one of his boots, the heel of which was heavily mounted 
with steel or iron. A couple of cracks on the fish’s head 
and it was dead. . 

During the morning’s fishing we offered this same 
guide a cigar. He took it and placed it in his pocket, 





TACKLE. 


saying that he could not smoke and row at the same time. 
When asked, the reason he replied that a few days be- 
fore he was fishing alone, holding the line between his 
teeth. A muskallonge struck so quick and strong that the 
line pulled out all his front teeth before he could open 


‘his mouth to release it. His toothless jaws verified the 


assertion. - The. fish weighed 35 pounds, and goes to 
show that no one should take any chances in Lake Chau- 
tauqua. 

Chautauqua Lake is about twenty miles long. The best 
fishing is found in the lower half, between Bemus Point 
and lakewood, a distance of about seven miles. We 
give herewith a birds’-eye view of this stretch of water 
and have marked the fishing grounds as follows: 

Muskallonge, — — — — Bass, x x xX x 

We will now take a tour of the fishing grounds shown 
in our chart. Starting at the Kent House dock, the first 
important grounds are the two reefs jutting out into 
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“¢ CHAUTAUQUA LAKE FISHING GROUNDS. 


Sherman’s Bay at Waldemere House Point. These two 
reefs run out about 1,000 feet and lie only a foot or two 
under water. It is a first-class piece of bass water, the 
bass fishing extending all-along the southern shore of 
Sherman’s Bay. It is marked on the chart with crosses, 
thus: x x x x 

We must now take in our bass rigs and put out 
stronger tackle for muskallonge. . From the point of the 
outside reef take a direct line for Maple Point, a dis- 
tance of about one mile. At the point of the reef we 
once took a 28-pound muskallonge. All over the certer 
and mouth of the bay is A1 muskallonge water. We 
always make a catch here, about midway be- 
tween the reef and Maple Point. An exceptionally 
run is close to shore under Maple Point, the water 
being quite deep close up to the bushes, and many a rush 





has an old bouncer made from these bushes to a passing 
spoon. All around Maple Point is good ground. 

Ashville Bay is full of weeds close to shore. The 
angler must skirt this weed bed; he cannot go over it. 
Use Nos. 4% or 6 spoons -up to ‘the present time. The 
outside of Bly’s Bay can also be trolled with the same 
spoons, but we have never had much luck here. All 
along the shores of Bly’s Bay are numerous lily pads and 
first class bass grounds. 

At Cheeney’s Point work along about 500 to 1,000 feet 
from shore dor muskallonge as far up as Bemus Point 
with No. 6 spoons. After the ground has been gone 
over two or three times with No. 6. change to No. 8 and 
go over again three’ or four times. This is our favorite 
bit of water in Chautauqua Lake. The possibilities here 
are great: You may strike a 10-pound muskallonge, but 
you are just as likely to get an old terror of 30 to 50 
pounds. 

When this ground has been fished thoroughly take in 
all lines and row across the lake to the northern or rather 
the northeastern shore. Commence fishing at the head 
of Arnold’s Bay for bass, hugging the shore all the way 
down to and including Bellevue Bay. The fishing is 
over a hard bottom and extends out from 100 to 200 
feet only. 

When you have finished with the bass put out muskal- 
longe rigs, using No. 6 spoons. Their ground com- 
mences at the edge of the bass grounds and extends out 
about 1,000 to 1,200 feet. The muskallonge fishing is 
good all the way down to Griffith’s Dock. About three- 
quarters of a mile away from shore are three or four 
big clumps of weeds. There are always some big fish 
in these if you can catch them on the feed. We gener- 
ally put in an hour fishing these clumps of weeds and 
seldom come away unrewarded. 

What we have described we consider the best parts 
of the lower end of the lake; but it by no means says that 
there are no fish elsewhere. To be absolutely correct, we 
can say there are muskallonge everywhere, but the 
chances are you would do better following the lines we 
have laid down rather than to fish the center: 

On very bright days it is always advisable to get out 
as long lines as possible. We then take a beer bottle 
cork split in half, and put it on the line about 20 to 25 
feet from the spoon. In this way we can increase the 
length of the line 15 to 20 feet without the spoon sink- 
ing into the weeds. 

Chautauqua Lake can be reached from all quarters. 
The main line of the Erie Railroad reaches Lakewood 
from New York, Cincinnati and Chicago, and by a few 
hours only from Buffalo and Cleveland. Lakewood is 
on the western bank at the lower end of the lake, and 
right in the heart of the best fishing. To reach Chautau- 
qua from New York, take train No. 7, Erie R. R., in the 
evening, get a good night’s sleep and arise in time to 
get breakfast in the café car before reaching Lakewood at 
7 A. M. Go to your hotel, see your things put straight, 
take your boat and be struggling with your first mighty 
victim by 9 A. M. We have accomplished this many a 
time. 

The palatial hotels, Kent House and Waldemere, are 
the best to stop at. They give special rates to fishermen 
during the early part of the season, and also in the fall. 

To finish this article it must have an end. Nothing 
looks well without a good finish, and “all’s well that 
ends well.””. When at Lakewood place yourself in the 
hands of our old and esteemed friend Steve. He has a 
first-class boat livery, will supply you with the best 
guides on the lake and bait if necessary. He is him- 
self a thorough sportsman and has a warm heart and 
fellow feeling for brother sportsmen. 

JaMEes CHURCHWARD. 


Anglers of the St. Lawrence. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The seventeenth annual meeting of the Anglers’ As- 
seciation of the St. Lawrence River was held at Gan- 
anoque, Ont., Aug. 1. This large and influential or- 
ganization is made up chiefly of prominent citizens of 
Clayton, Alexandria Bay. Gananoque and Brockville 
and wealthy men from various parts of the country who 
own summer homes at the Thousand Islands. During 
its existence the Association has accomplished a vast 
amount of good in the way of ridding the river of net 
fishermen, in securing the enactment of protective meas- 
ures, in stocking the waters with fish, in furthering the 
establishment of an international park and various other 
movements calculated to promote the interests of the 
Thousand Islands region. There was a good attendance 
at the annual meeting, and all present manifested great 
interest in the business matters which came up for con- 
sideration. Among those in attendance were: 

Hon. Charles R. Skinner, of AJbany, State Superintendent of 
‘Public Instruction; Maj. J. W. Pond. Albany, Chief State Game 
Protector; Hon. B. M. Britton, M. P., Kingston. Ont.; W. H. 
Thompson, G. O. McIntyre, Joseph Northrup, Alexandria Bay; 
R. P. Grant, Clavton; E. G. Wyckoff, Ithaca: Royal E. Dean, A. 
Costello, Joseph Tait, Thos. H. Gillespie, J. P. Smith, New York 
city: Gen. J. B. Van Petten, Claverack; John R. Miller, Phila- 
delphia, Pa.; Thomas B. Kerr, Englewood, N. J.; Chas. A. 
Sterling, New York; D. C. McEwan. Breoklyn; O. iL Parker, 
Pittsburg, Pa.; O. F. Otis, Thousand Islands Park; G. H. Seiple, 
St. Lawrence Park; Maj. J. H. Durham, Round Island: E. D. 
Sherwood, J. S. Munro. Earl S. Ellis, Svracuse; W. E. Wolcott, 
Utica: O. C. Allen, Warren, Pa.: T. C. Tudd, Morton; F. A. 
Gandell, Richmond. Va.; R. V. Horton, Hon. FE. B. Moles, A. 
Fullerton, A. T. McCarlev, F. C. Lalonde, E. H. Bissett, M. V. W. 
Bird, R. Bowie, F. E. Cloves, A. L. Murray, Hon. Daniel Berby- 
shire, Brockville, Ont.; G. Wt Henry, Point Vivian: G. E. Ashley, 
F. A. MacNee, Kingston, Ont.; Hon. Chas. E. Britton, Hon. W. 
B. Carroll, Gananoque, Ont., and others. 


Hon. Charles R. Skinner. second vice-president of the 
Association, presided, President W. C. Browning being 
unable to attend owing to sickness in his family, and 
First Vice-President Henry R. Heath being in Europe. 

Mr. Skinner said: ‘For seventeen years the Anglers’ 
Association has been doing what it could to promote 
the interests of every admirer of nature and all who 
seek recreation on this beautiful river. This Association 
is entitled to credit for the movement which established 
the reservation on the St. Lawrence. The State has set 
aside twelve different points and islands where all people 
have the right to take their recreation. In this move- 
ment we had the sympathy of our friends in Canada, and 
assurances that ther would seek to establish similar 
reservations on the Canadian side, and to harmonize the 
fishing laws on both sides of the river. I for one am al- 





ways ready to welcome a Canadian on the American’ 
side. There is no reason for discrimination. If our Cama. 
dian. members will come to Albany or to Washington 
we will show them how to change the fishing laws. I 
think it is. the general sentiment that no barbed-wire 
fence. should be erected on the international line. The 
two.countries have common interests. We are workin 
in harmony in certain lines, especially to civilize an 
Christianize the world. God bless them in that endeave=! 
We do not want expansion so much as good citizeriship, 
whether in Cuba, China or elsewhere.” ’ 

W. E. Wolcott, of Utica, was elected secretary of the: 
meeting. Eleven new members were elected, and Hon. 
B. M. Britton, of Kingston, Ont., and the New York 
State Commissioners of Forests, Fish and Game were 
made honorary members. eS 

Treasurer R. P. Grant presented his annual report, 
which was as follows: Cash on hand one year ago, 
$350.23; received for dues, $137.73; total receipts $487.96; 
disbursements, $90.88; cash on hand, $397.08. 

W. H. Thompson submitted his annual report as sec- 
retary, which was as follows: “A review of the work of 
the Anglers’ Association of the St. Lawrence River for 
the year 1899 would say that the most earnest efforts 
have been made by our fish and game protector, Joseph 
Northfup, to enforce the game laws applying to tlie 
reservation of the St. Lawrence River and he has cap- 
tured many illegal devices used for the capture of fish: 
We can hardly appreciate the great amount of care and 
labor which comes upon the protector, and it is through 
the assistance of our Association that he has been so 
successful. In looking over the work of the Association 
for the past year we should congratulate ourselves upon 
the- great improvements and work done on the river. 
Since we met last we have had built on the State lands 
nine pavilions and fifteen cooking ovens for the use 
of visitors. We have had furnished by the State Fish 
Commission fifty buoys and anchors for buoying. ott 
the passages to the landings of the State docks for the 
many yachts that frequent these places for dining and 
shelter. We find that we need many more cooking 
ovens to accommodate the vast crowds who occupy these 
State lands, and we also need several more places for 
dining purposes, as the number now is insufficient. We 
are in hopes to have our Canadian neighbors fulfill their 
promises to set apart several islands and points for the 
same use that we have ours. 

“We have had some charges made that our fishermen 
were catching bass in Canadian waters and marketing 
same. I at once instituted a vigorous investigation and 
could not find these charges sustained. I sent to Cape 
Vincent and got a statement from the fish house that 
such things had not occurred. Protector Northrup was 
advised, and he has been on the lookout for any such 
violations, but cannot find the charges sustained. 
think it was done to deter our fishermen from fre- 
auenting the Canadian waters, they wanting all the fish 
for market. We find tons of fish from Canadian waters 
put upon our markets. Now, if we could have a full and 
free reciprocity in this matter, we would not have to in- 
vestigate charges, etc. I hope we may to-day come to 
a satisfactory understanding, and have it so placed upon 
the statutes of the Province that we will be enabled to 
call the St. Lawrence River an international reservation. 
In order to accomplish this a delegation was sent to 
Brockville last winter. It was met by Hon. S. T. 
Bastedo, Hon. Geo. Graham, Hon. C. E. Britton, of 
Gananoque, and other notables who were interested in 
bringing about the object sought. The matter was thor- 
oughly discussed, and all seemed to be inclined to the 
opinion that the whole matter of international reserva- 
tion should be settled by the Governments of Ottwa 
and Toronto. The meeting adjourned until the sitting 
of Parliament in Ottawa, when the matter was thor- 
oughly canvassed, and we were assured that everything 
possible would be done at that sitting. Hon. M. Davies 
seemed to concur, and he requested us to make our case 
with Dr. McKahn, and anything he reported would go. 
We had a conference with the Doctor, and he assured us 
that he could not change his previous report, which was 
to have the open season on the St. Lawrence begin 
June 9; but since then I have been informed that the 
close season could not be changed, and that no effort 
was made to get the islands set apart or an appropriation 
to aid the project. I hope we may be instrumental in 
getting these matters settled for all time, that we may 
enjoy the full freedom of the river. We have spent large 
sums of money and a great amount of time up to date, 
and I trust that our action to-day will go far toward 
bringing about the culmination of our object. Our mem- 
mership is kept nominally full, the new members being 
about equal to those who have died or resigned during 
the year.” ; 

Secretary Thompson, in speaking of the $5 license fee 
for Americans fishing on Canadian waters, said: “We 
tried to have it arranged so that no man fishing in 
Canadian waters would feel that he was violating the 
law, and the edict came that there would be no license 
charged east of Wolf or Snake Island. Our closed season 
for bass was until June 1, and the Canadian until June 15. 
A compromise was made on June 9, but I believe. this 
has not been carried out on the Canadian side. If our 
people get into Canadian waters on June 10 they are 
violating the law. We want, as an association, interested 
in the St. Lawrence River, to have the Canadian people 
meet us on these points. We allow the Canadians to 
come on our side, and their oarsmen can come over and 
get their $3 a day the same as Americans. I hear that 
some American boatmen came to Gananoque to row 
and were called down and told they must pay for the 
privilege. I do not think this was enforced, though. 
Our Canadian brothers have said they would meet us 
half way, and that is all we want. We are neighbors, and 
do not want any differences. As our president has said, 
we want no barb-wire fences on the river. I understand 
that American citizens who go. back into Canada pay a 
license fee of $5 for fishing, but that we are not interested 
in. We are interested only in the St. Lawrence. In the 
matter of the park there seems to have been but little 

done. The Hon. Mr. Britton, who was at the con- 
ference, can tell us aboyt the matter.” 

Hon. B. M. Britton, in speaking of matters referred 
to’ in the secretary’s report, said in part: “We in Canada 
have a very complete system of government, which fact, 
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perhaps, is not fully appreciated by outsiders. It has. 
n 


said that we are the most governed people in the 
world.- Perhaps a little explanation may be interesting 
as to why there has not been more done on the recom- 
mendations of your secretary. The jurisdiction of -fish- 
ing, so far as license is concerned, is left to the Provincial 
Government, and I understand it hzs to some extent met 
the views of this Association. ihe park question is 
with the Dominion Government, but in it are several 
departments. There is, for example, the Department of 
Marine and Fisheries, and the islands are under the 
Indian Department. The head of the latter has been 
away and was absent when your secretary was there. 
This much has been done, however*—the islands that were 
for sale have been withdrawn from sale. I have no 
doubt that whoever make up the government of the 
Dominion after the elections will favorably consider the 
matter of the reservation. i have seen what has been 
done on your islands, and am told that one is used so 
much that the fire has not been out: of the fireplace this 
season. It seems that what you have done is serving a 
most beautiful purpose. I agree with what has been said 
about the freedom of the St. Lawrence. The alien labor 
law question has caused some friction on -the’ river. 
People around here have gotten the idea that-Canadian 
waiters who went to Alexandria Bay were turned away 
and also that some steamer employes were turned off 
because they were Canadians. These things tend to 
cause delay, but I hope will not prevent the carrying 
out ultimately of what the Association wants. I think 
the secretary is a little mistaken regarding the $5 license 
fee for fishing away from the river, but we will not dis- 
cuss that now. There are three things we want, and these 
are: To adjust the close season for fishing; to prevent 
netting at the mouth of. streams from Snake Island to 
Prescott or Brockville, and to limit the size of catch. I 
will do what I can to further the interests of the Anglers’ 
Association.” 

T. B. Kerr said it was unfortunate that the alien labor 
law of the United States should complicate local matters 
on the river. “We want reciprocity,” said he, “as to St. 
Lawrence River matters. It is not an international 
question, but a local one, and it is hoped that our Cana- 
dian brethren wil! do the square thing, as anglo-Saxons 
always do, and do as Americans have done.” 

President Skinner: “This is not an international 
question, and this Association is not interested in who 
are deckhands on steamers or waiters in hotels. What 
we want is the liberty of the St. Lawrence River from 
Lake Ontario so far as we desire to traverse it. We 
would never have had an international park but for the 
action of the Anglers’ Assoc ation, and I hope our 
Canadian members will co-operate with us in trying to 
bring about what is now needed on the river.” 

Secretary. Thompson also spoke concerning the alien 
labor law, saying that any Canadian was at perfect liberty 
to come on the American side and row there without in- 
terference. 

Mr. Kerr brought up the subject of seining for min- 
nows in the little bays near the island residences. He 
desired that a committee should be. appointed to 
endeavor to have a law enacted to extend the jurisdiction 
of private property owners on the river so as to cover 
their “back yards.” He did not think it right for out- 
siders to come into the little bays where property owners 
had baited minnows and seine the latter. R. P. Grant 
thought that property owners on the river had no right 
over the water, and if a man wanted such a right he 
would have to go to the Legislature as an individual and 
ask it. On motion of Mr. Kerr a special committee was 
appointed to take’ up the question of minnows or bait 
in the vicinity of private residences on the islands, 

Protector Northrup said he understood that property 
owners at the islands did not own beyond the water line. 

President Skinner thought there ought to be some 
marks to indicate the location of the international bound 
ary on the river. He spoke oi the placing of small buoys 
on shoals, not including those of the Government in the 
main channel. He said he wanted last winter to get 
from the Legislature an appropriation for small buoys, 
but did not succeed in doing so. He thought the 100 
persons who owned yachts on the river had some rights 
to protection as well as the owners of the larger boats. 
He applied to the State Forest, Fish and Game Com- 
missioners, and they furnished fifty buoys. The buoys 
are 4 feet long, and each has a patent anchor weighing 
50 pounds. They are now in charge of Protector North 
rup, and they can be had of him, the only requirement 
being that the person taking one shall take care of it. 

M. Britton said the Canadian Government were 
making a survey from Kingston to Prescott. 

The privileges of the floor were extended to Mayor W. 
B. Carroll of Gananoque, who welcomed the members 
of the Association. He said it had been deemed a fitting 
occasion to present a medal of the Royal Humane Cana 
dian Society to E. H. Bissett, of Brockville, who saved 
a lad from drowning on July 1, 1899. He made a grace- 
ful speech in presenting it. 

Ex-Mayor E. B. Moles of Brockville, responded in 
behalf of Mr. Bissett, and expressed the pleasure it 
afforded him to meet the members of the Anglers’ As- 
sociation. 

Hon. Chas. E, Britton spoke in an interesting manner 
of the objects of the Anglers’ Association, and referred 
at some length to the international park question. From 
Kingston to Brockville, said he, we ought to have 
more than brotherly relations. During the fishing season 
the river ought to be open to all. 

Hon. Daniel Derbyshire also made a brief but enter- 
taining address. He was glad to see so many present 
from both sides of the river. 

The nominating committee reported the following 
officers, and they were duly elected: President, Wm. C. 
Browning, New York city; First Vice-President, Henry 
R. Heath, Brooklyn;.Second Vice-President, Charles R. 
Skinner. Albany; Secretary. Wm. H. Thompson, Alex- 
andria Bay; Treasurer, R. P. Grant. Clayton; Executive 
Committee, A. C. Cornwall, Col. O. G. Staples, Alex- 
andria Bav; Geo. H. Strough, Clayton; Geo. C. Boldt; 
Chas. G. Emery; New York city; Cok W. M. Griffith, 
Utica; Rev. R. H. Pullman, Baltimore, Md.; Geo; R. 
Malby, Ogderisburg; Chas. E. Britton, Gananoque, Ont.; 
T. A. Gillesnie, Pittsbure, Pa.; Chas A. Sterling, Or- 
ange, N. J:; T. B. Kerr, Englewood, N. J, 


It was 3:30 P. M. when the business session of the 


.. Association adjourned and the members sat down to 


their annual banquet in the dining room of the Gan- 
anoque Inn. At the conclusion of the dinner the anglers 
were photographed in a group in front of the hotel, 

, W. E. Wotcortt. 


Unica, N. Y., Aug 2. 
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New England Angling. 


Boston, Aug. 4—Mr. H. A. Phinney, Mrs. Phinney, 
Mr. and Mrs. Peck and Mr. F. S. Frost, of Boston, have 
just returned from a fishing and owing trip to Kound 
Mountain Lake, Me. The same party went there last 
year, and are more and more charmed with the surround- 
ings, as well as the fishing. They had particularly fine 
fishing in the lake, while the stream fishing was enough 
to delight the heart of the angler. Big and Little Alder 
are the trout streams of that region. One dons wading 
boots and fishes down the streams through the woods. 
Only the larger trout are saved and those injured. Mr. 
Frost, though over seventy years of age, is becoming 
an enthusiastic angler. His photographs of nature 
are the delight of his friends. Since the death of Mr. 
George T. Freeman, of whom Mr. Frost was the mentor 
photographic, he has kept on, and has continued to. pro- 
duce pictures of what he sees in nature. His photographs 
on Little and Big Alder are particularly true to nature. 
Mr. Frost pictures nature with the camera for the love 
of the art, and no effort is spared in his work. 

The club house of the Sebago Club, Sebago Lake, Me., 
has been sold to a couple of Boston gentlemen, who will 
use it as a summer .cottage. Mr. H. S. Fisher, to whose 
energy the building of the club house and formation of 
the club is due, has become somewhat tired of fish.ng at 
Sebago, and the other members of the club agree with 
him. After their trip to Sebago in the spring. resulting in 
only two or three salmon, Mr. Fisher, Mr. Harding and 
Mr. Whitman made a trip to new waters. under Little 
Squaw Mountain in Maine. Here they had all the fishing 
they could ask for, taking over 400 trout, the most of 
which were returned to the water. Mr. Fisher says that 
they could have taken 1,400 just as well had they d s 
them. They will build a camp ‘there if they can make 
proper arrangements for the land. A whole township is 
what they want. 

The United States Fisheries Commission sent from 
Wood's Holl Friday five or six barrels of the celebrated 
tilefish to F. F. Dimick, secretary of the Boston Fish 
Bureau. They were sent for distribution among those 
most interested. The claim of the Commission is that 
the tilefish is a very valuable food fish. It will be remem 
bered that this fish entirely disappeared from our coast 
for thirty or forty years. But a few years ago a few 
were taken by deep-sea fishing. They were a puzzle to 
fishermen at the time, but were finally identified by the 
United States Fish Commission. Since that time the 
Commission has given considerable attention to locating 
the tilefish, and has attempted their propagation by arti 
ficial hatching. Those sent to Boston were taken by 
one of the Commission boats by deep-seat fishing with 
hand lines, between thirty and fifty miles southeast of 
Wood's Holl. The samples weighed from 6 to 7 pounds. 
They are silvery in color, with bright yellow spots. 

Aug. 6.—The summer boarder and golf are holding full 
sway at many of the leading Maine and New Hampshire 
fishing resorts this month. Still, there is some fly-fishing 
at Moosehead, with fair_results. Some fine strings of 
togue. or lakers, have been taken there within a week, one 
string weighing 72 pounds. George W. Canterbury, 
Charles Bishop and Richard Bishop, of Boston, have re 
turned from a fishing trip to the West Branch. They 
caught great numbers of fish, and chased deer and moose 
out of the water to their hearts’ content. At Rangeley 
some fly-fishing. is being done, and one gentleman, Mr: 
Frederick Skinner, of Boston, has continued trolling. 
He had already taken the biggest salmoy of the season— 
12 pounds—and last week completed his score by adding a 
trout of 6 pounds. Stream fishing is reported to be ex 
cellent in the vicinity of Kingfield, Lexington, Jerusalem 
and Flagstaff. The great amount of rain in that part of 
the country has kept the streams up to a good fishing 
pitch. Mr. L. O. Crane writes his friend, Wes (Mr. Wes- 
ley C. Hemenway, of Boston): “After supper the other 
night I went to a pond a quarter of a mile away; caught 
twenty-five trout, from 4% to % pound each, and saw 
thirteen deer, returning in time for a game of pitch in the 
evening. The other morning I went to Northwest Pond 
and took forty trout and returned before 10 o’clock A. M. 
Such fishing is good enough for an idle sport. You must 
get time to come up here and enjoy the fishing.” Mr. 
Crane is writing of the Megantic preserve, where the 
fishing is excellent. Good black bass fishing is reported 
at Centerville, N. H. The Plymouth, Mass., ponds are 
also yielding good bass fishing. Mr. W. D. Barnes. of 
Boston, took a trout of 6 pounds at Haines Landing, 
Mooselucmaguntic Lake, last week. Canoeing is a popu- 
lar sport at Mountain View, Rangeley Lake, just now, 
some New York canoe experts being quartered there. 

Not much interest is yet being taken in shore bird 
shooting by Boston gunners, although the open season 
on snipe, plover,-rail, etc., begun July 15. There are birds 
to shoot, but the weather has been very hot, with other 
vacation: interests in order. SPECIAL. 


Bluefish Biting Freely. 


Queenswater, L, I., Aug. 6.—Bluefish have been biting 
freely during the past week, and many good catches are 
renorted. In fact. it has been very easy to catch all the 
fish the average party cares to get in an hour or so. A 
few striped bass have been caught, but they are still 
scarce. QOut at the Fishing Banks the usual variety of 
bass. blackfish, fluke. etc. are being caught by the 
barrelful. There is a great demand for boats suitable for 
large fishing parties. and all the large sailboats and yachts 
in the bay are engaged for several weeks in advance. 








American Fisheries Society. 
Tur Treasurer of. the American Fisheries Society i 
Mr, C. W. Willard, of Westerly, RS 


- From the London Fishing Gazette. 

Pore’s bosom friend, John Gay, whose writings (be- 
yond, of course, “The r’s Opera,” the ballad of 
“Black Ey’d Susan,” the libretto to Handel's “Acis and 
Galatea,” and perhaps those “dapper couplets,” as the 
younger Colman called’ them, in which his “Fables” were 
written) are scarcely known to this newspaper-reading 
generation, has, in the first canto of his Georgic on 
“Rural Sports,” some lines descriptive of the angler’s 
art which are easy and agreeable reading: 


When genial spring a living warmth bestows, 
And o’er the. year her verdant mantle throws, 
No swelling inundation hides the grounds, 
But crystal currents glide within their bounds; 
The finny brood their wonted haunts forsake, 
Float in the sun and skim along the lake; 
With frequent leap they range the shallow streams, 
Their silver coats reflect the dazzling beams. 
Now let the fisherman his toils prepare, 

And arm himself with every watery snare; 

His hooks, his lines, peruse with careful eye, 
Increase his tackle, and his rod retie. 


The fisher to the neighboring current speeds, 
- Whose rapid surface purls unknown to weeds; 
Upon a rising border of the brook 

He sits him down, and ties the treacherous hook; 
Now expectation cheers his-eager thought, 

His bosom glows with treasures yet uncaught, 
Before his eyes a banquet seems to stand, 

Where every guest applauds his skillful hand. 


Far up the stream the twisted hair he throws, 
Which down the murmuring current gently flows; 
When if or chance or hunger’s powerful sway 
Directs the roving trout this fatal way, 

He greedily sucks in the twining bait, 

And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat; 

Now, happy fisherman, now twitch the line! 

How thy rod bends! Behold, the prize is thine! 
Cast on the bank, he dies with gasping pains, 
And trickling blood his silver mail distains. 


Space forbids the continuance of the quotation. After 
discoursing fluently on worms and flies, and the cunning 
attificial lures which tempt the “roving trout,” the poet 
comes at length to the fresh-water king, and gives the 
following spirited description of landing a salmon: 


If an enormous salmon chance to spy 

The wanton errors of the floating fly, 

He lifts his silver gills above the flood 

And greedily sucks in the unfaithful food: 
Then downward plunges with the fraudful prey, 
And bears with joy the little spoil away: 

Soon in smart pain he fecls the dire mistake, 
Lashes the wave, and beats the foamy lake; 
With sudden rage he now aloft appears, 

And in his eye convulsive anguish bears; 

And now again, impatient of the wound, 

He rolls and wreathes his shining body round; 
Then headlong shoots beneath the dashing: tide, 
The trembling fins the boiling waves divide; 
Now hope exalts the fisher’s beating heart, 

Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art; 

He views the tumbling fish with longing eyes, 
While the line stretches with th’ unwieldy prize; 
Each motion humors with his steady hands, 

And one slight hair the mighty bulk commands; 
Till, tired at last, despoiled of all his strength, 
The game athwart the stream unfolds his length. 
He now, with pleasure, views the gasping prize 
Gnash his sharp teeth, and roll his bloodshot eyes; 
Then draws him to the shore with artful care, 
And lifts hisnostrils in the sickening air; 

Upon the burthen’d stream he floating lies, 
Stretches his quivering fins, and, gasping, dies. 


With what seems a curious inconsistency, while ap- 
parently feeling no pity for the “finny prey,” he concludes 
the canto by urging the use of artificial flies as “less cruel” 
than torturing worms or living insects! 

Grand old Michael Drayton, in his famous “Polyolbion” 
—“that strange, Herculean toil” which-runs to thirty 
books—gives a description of the leap of the salmon which 
certainly ranks as one of the prettiest piscatorial word- 
pictures to be found in English poetry: 


Whenas the salmon seeks a fresher stream to find 
(Which hither from the sea comes yearly by his kind, 

As he in season grows), and stems the wat’ry tract, 
Where Tivy falling down doth make a cataract, 

Forc’d by the rising rocks that there her course oppose, 
As though within their bounds they meant her to inclose; 
Here, when the laboring fish doth at the foot arrive, 
And finds that by this strength but vainly he doth strive; 
His tail takes in his teeth, and, bending like a bow 
That's to the compass drawn, aloft himself doth throw; 
Then, springing at his height, as doth a little wand 
That, bended end to end, and flirted from the hand, 
Far off itself doth cast, so doth the salmon vault. 

And if at first he fail, his second somersault 

He instantly essays; and from his nible ring, 

Still yerking, never leaves, until himself he fling 
Above the streamful top of the surrounding heap. 


And in “The Muses’ Elysium,” Nymphal VI., wherein 
a woodman, a fisherman and a shepherd swain contend 
for who should be deemed worthiest, he makes Halcius, 
the fisherman, thus praise his favorite occupation: 


The crystal current streams continually I keep, 


My oar I take in hand, my angle and my net . 
About me; like a prince myself in state I steer, 

Now up, now down the stream, now am I here, now there, 
The pilot and the fraught myself; and at my ease 
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Which me, above the rest, most lordly sport doth make, 
Who, feeling he is caught, such frisks and bounds doth fetch, 
And by his very strength my line so far doth stretch, 

As draws my floating cork down to the very ground, 

And wresting of my rod, doth make my boat turn round. 

I never idle am, sometime I bait my weels, 

With which by night I take the dainty silver eels, 

And with my draught-net then I sweep the streaming flood, 
And to my trammel next, and cast net from the mud, 

I beat the scaly. brood; no hour I idly spend, 

But weary’d with my work, I bring the day to end. 


The quotation might easily be extended, for where de- 
scription is so ee easy it is difficult to draw the 
line. Those who would finish the piece must turn to their 
copy of Drayton, or to the volume in the “British Poets,” 
if haply they possess a set; if not, they must be content 
with the slice here served up. 

“Rare” Ben Jonson, in “The Forest,’ singing the 
praises of Penshurst, leads us to think that place must 
have been something like a piscatorial paradise. He says: 


And if the high-swoll’n Medway fail thy dish, 
Thou hast thy ponds that pay thee tribute fish; 
Fat, aged carps, that run into thy net, 

And pikes, now weary their own kind to eat, 
As loth the second draught, or cast to stay, 
Officiously at first themselves betray. 

Bright eels that emulate them, and leap on land 
Before the fisher, or into his hand. 


Selfishly speaking, I should like to find a place where 
eels would leap into my hand, though doubtless such 
tame plenteousness would take the edge off the sport, to 
the minds of most anglers. 

The author of “The Chase,” William Somerville—for 
the “gay and easy flow” of whose muse Allan Ramsay 
expressed his admiration—in his poem on “Field Sports” 
does not forget angling. After sketching a charming 
scene, where “the insinuating waters stray in many a 
winding maze,” where the wild duck “steals the spawn 
of teeming shoals.” and “the murmuring stream salutes 
the flowery mead that glows with fragrance,” he says: 


On the cooling bank, 
Patiently musing, all intent I stand 
To hook the scaly glutton. See! down sinks 
My cork, that faithful monitor; his weight 
My taper angle bends; surpris’d, amaz’d, 
He glitters in the sun, and struggling, pants 
For liberty, till in the purer air 
He breathes no more. 


The difference between the St. James’ Park of the 
reign of the “Merry Monarch” and that of our degenerate 
days is brought vividly before us by Edmund Waller’s 
lines “On St. James’s Park, as lately improved by His 
Majesty.” After describing the waterfowl flying over- 
head “controlling the sun” with “a feathered cloud,’ he 
goes on: 


Beneath, a shoal of silver fishes glides, 

And plays about the gilded barges’ sides; 
The ladies angling in the crystal lake, 

Feast on the waters with the prey they take; 
At once victorious with their lines and eyes, 
They make the fishes and the men their prize. 


A curious contrast to a scene worthy the brush of a 
Watteau is afforded nowadays by the predatory urchin 
who, stirred to defiance of park rules by the irrepressible 
instinct of angling, furtively fishes for sticklebacks with 
the primitive bit of cotton for line and splinter of match- 
wood for float—one eye on the water and the other roving 
warily round in search of the dreaded keeper. 

Seame Jenyns, of whom little is heard nowadays, has 
a charming little lyric on the subject of “Chloe Angling” : 


On yon fair brook’s enamel’d side 
Behold my Chloe stands! 

Her angle trembles o’er the tide 
As conscious of her har4s. 


* s . 


From each green bank and mossy cave 
The scaly race repair; 

They sport beneath the crystal wave, 
And kiss her image there. 


Here the bright silver eel enroll’d 
In shining volumes, lies; 
There basks the carp, bedropt with gold, 
; In the sunshine of her eyes. 


With hungry pikes in wanfon play, 
The tim’rous trouts appéar; 

The hungry pikes forget to prey, 
The tim’rous trouts to fear. ~ 


The application 6f an amorous simile is, of course, in- 
evitable; but space is limited; and the above four 
quatrains must serve as an example of the eleven. 

Coming down to modern times, Winthrop Mackworth 
Praed’s “Red. Fisherman,” who knew the secret of the 
abbot’s stuttering is np doubt familiar to many of my 
readers, and the lively lines— —— 


Oh, oh! Oh, oh! 
Above, below, 
Lightly and brightly they come and go; 
The hungry and keen to the top are leaping; 
“ The lazy and fat in the depths are sleeping; 
Fishing is fine when the pool is muddy— 


show at least that the author did not write without some 
knowledge of his swhbject. 

x a ca author seria ok the matter in 
pe pike fehings ; ~ s “Art pod 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


- . Arod twelve feet long, and a ring of wire, 
A winder and a barrel will help thy desire 
In killing a pike; but the forked stick 
With a slit and a bladder—and that other fine trick 
Which our artists call snap, with a goose or a duck— 
Will kill two for one, if you have any luck. 
The gentry of Shropshire do merrily smile 
To see a‘goose and a belt the fish to beguile; 
When a pike suns himself and a-frogging doth go, 
The two-inched hook is better, I. know, 
Than the ord’nary snaring; but still I must cry, 
“When the pike is at home, mind the cookery!” 


Experienced ichthyophagists will readily indorse the wis- 
dom of this closing admonition. 

Phineas Fletcher (cousin to John, the famous drama- 
tist), whom quaint old Quarles dubbed “the Spenser of 
this age,” and who was the author of that surprisingly 
ingenious poem, “The Purple Island” (in twelve cantos, 
the last of which consists of eighty-nine stanzas), wrote 
a number of so-called “Piscatory Eclogues.” Small won- 
der that Addison took exception to the title. Let no angler 
be deluded into thinking there is anything descriptive of 
fishing in them—they are simply imitations (successful, 
granted) of the good old pastoral eclogue, being full of 
“hopeless swains” and “cruel maids” and all the long- 
drawn bitterness and linked sweetness of love-sick youth- 
fulness. RopweL_t HookHAM. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Hot and Dull. 


Curcaoco, Ill., Aug. 4.—Most of our Chicago bass parties 
go out from the city toward the end of the week, re- 
turning the next week, the fortunate location of this city 
placing some very good bass waters within easy reach of 
town. A few weeks ago it appeared that nearly every- 
body had gone fishing, and indeed it seemed to be a good 
deal of a temptation to go, for a great many nice catches 
were reported. For two days this week, however, the 
weather has been very hot, and times are very dull in the 
fishing way. But few parties are going out to-day, and 
those who do will hardly be apt to find much sport unless 
there should be a sudden change in the weather. It is 
hot enough to-day to take the gimp out of almost any sort 
of man or fish. Mackinac and the upper pine woods are 
the talk to-day among the tourists. 

One would think that by this time all the bass in the 
Fox Lake chain would have been caught, and that it 
would not be worth while to go there for any sort of 
actual sport with game fish. Yet there is a steady su 
mer angling waver into that neighborhood, and what 
the oddest part of it, the fishermen often get fish quite 
enough to encourage them to go out again. The lower 
Wisconsin and upper Illinois fishing has held its own bet- 
ter than lower Michigan or lower Minnesota this summer, 
a fact which goes to show the quality of the Fox River as 
a breeding and supply stream, to say nothing of the good 
bass growing grounds in many of the lakes themselves. 


Who and What. 


Pawpaw Lake, of Michigan, is a much boomed summer 
place, and at times earlier in the season can show some 
bass. Just now it is dead at Pawpaw, so reports Mr. 
H. Brocklesby, of this city, who tried for eight days over 
at Pawpaw to get some fishing. Fearing that he would 
lose all his leisure time to no purpose, he left Pawpaw 
and came back to Chicago, going thence to Sand Lake, 
Ill., near Lake Villa, where he is at this writing enjoy- 
ing very much better sport than he had in Michigan. 

{r é, W. Green, of one of the Chicago daily papers. is 
looking for a place to pass a two weeks’ vacation, in- 
tending to take his wife and have a quiet and restful fish- 
ing trip, somewhere not too far from Chicago. He came 
in to ask me where that should be, and I advised him to 
go to some of the lakes of Waukesha county, Wis. They 
have been having pretty good fishing up in there this 
summer, quite as good as at many places much further 
away, and, besides, Waukesha county is as lovely and 
restful a bit of country as lies out of doors anywhere on 
the surface of the earth. Mr. Green thinks he will go to 
Burlington, thence take team to the Wind Lake or 
Wabassee country, and try for a farm house boardin 
place. Failing to get what he wants there, he will shift 
from the east to the west side of the Fox River, and 
perhaps blow in over Billy Tuohy’s way, on Eagle Lake, 
from which place some very tall fish stories have been 
coming down lately. 

Mr. H. R. Reed, Western representative of the Re- 
view of Reviews, New York, was out in Minnesota for a 
day or so this week with his friend, Mr. Patterson, of 
Collier’s Weekly. They left Minneapolis together and 
went to Otter Lake on the Soo road, where they had a 
great time. Not having anybody else to do business 
with, and being accustomed to transacting business all 
the time, they signed up with a good many pickerel, run- 
ning up to 6 or 8 pounds. They got only a few bass. 
This was about the first fishing Mr. Reed ever did in the 
-West. Mr. Patterson says it is the first Mr. Reed ever 
did anywhere, but he is threatened with quitting golf and 
going in for the angle. He caught 40 pounds of pickerel 
and had more than that much fun. 

The Charlie Antoine trout party starts for the Escanaba 
next Monday or Tuesday, according to reports to-day. 
Those going with Mr. Antoine are Messrs. John de la 
Chappelle, of Ottawa, IIl.; V. L. Cunnyngham and Harry 
Williams, of Chicago. Mr. Williams was with the Con- 
gressional party in Minnesota last fall, and was historian 
of that expedition. It is rumored that he will take that 
capacity in the present trip, and Mr. Cunnyngham that of 
head artist, the latter being very clever wit camera. 
They will have a good time. though they owded 
for room in the boats. having so many gras pers and 
crickets along for bait. It is ordinarily better to rope 
your own hoppers on the stream, but they are not sure 
there will be anv on the Escanaba. 

Mr. J. R. Griffits. the hard-working advertising man of 
the C.. B. & O. Railroad, this city, has been threatening to 
go fishing with me out on the Mississinpi River for two or 
three years, and I have been threatening to go with him. 
We both know we can’t, so there is no harm done. There 
js another man who is wanting to go fishing with Mr. 
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Griffits, and the latter has been having fun with this 
friend, telling him some gilt-edged fairy tales about. the 
Mississippi, where, in fact, he never fished at all. “I 
have a house-boat up there,” he told this friend, “and 
you know it wouldn’t seem quite right for me to go up 
there and not use my own boat, after I’ve been to the 
trouble of having it made; but the fact is, just now I 
am having my house-boat overhauled, and a new ma- 
hogany veneer put on the deck, and I think I'll wait till 
that is finished before I go out there.” From all ap- 
pearances the mythical house-boat will be ready about the 
time Mr. Griffits is ready for it. At this writing Mr. 
Griffits, who is really fond of bass fishing, says that he 
is going up to Green Lake, Wis., this fall, to have a deep- 
water try for some of the mysterious but much famed 
red-eyed bass of that lake. It is not stated whether or 
not he has a house-boat-on Green Lake. 

Mr. James R. Smedberg, of this city, is figuring on a 
fly-fishing trip for bass on the St. Jo River, of Michigan. 
at some time early this fall, and probably this month. The 
St. Jo is fished considerably, but still turns out a good 
string now and then. I have heard of some fair catches 
there with grasshoppers. It is a very pretty little tiver 
and well worth acquaintance. 

Mr. W. P. Nelson, one of the chained-to-business sort, 
and lately pretty near to being a good example of the 
horrors of being chained to business too much, has been 
up north in the muscallunge country. He went in at 
Lake Vieux Desert and floated down the Wisconsin River 
in a canoe, having a very enjoyable little trip. He did 
not find very good fishing, an 8-pound ‘lunge being his 
record fish for the trip, but he took enough fish to keep 
the camp going, and had no end of pleasure. Mr. Nelson 
tells me that he heard of a very good muscallunge, 36% 
pounds, which was taken by a boy in a pool of one of the 
rivers in that region, I think very likely the Manitowish 
River. This is the second heaviest ‘lunge I have heard 
from this year. 

Mr. H. Swanson, of this city, is among those who have 
this week gone up to Lake Villa to mingle with the big- 
mouths. e returns in a few days and has not been 
heard from as to his success since he left town. 

Mr. W. F. McCracken, of this city, has left for a nice 
trip to the Mason chain of lakes near Fifield, Wis. He 
ought to get fishing there if anywhere, for the reports 
from that section have been on the average very good 
for most of the season. 

Mr. Wm. D. Miller, of Kansas City, Mo., outfitted 
here this week for a bass trip to the storied lakes of 
Alexandria. Minn, He will see what he can do with the 
historic “gray bass” of that country. 

Hon. Jas. R. B. Van Cleave, of Springfield, Ill., has 
always been very fond of this Minnesota country for bass 
fishing, and has been spending considerable time up there 
this summer at the Waltonia Club, not far from Alex- 
andria. s 

Mr. Geo. B. Johnson, of Chicago, is absent at State 
Line, Wis., this week, in a country cooler than this is now. 
He will fish for bass principally. 

Mr. Franklin A. Denison, of Chicago, has gone to the 
once famous water, Lake Gogebic, to see if he can catch a 
mess of bass once in a while. Another Chicago gentle- 
man to try the same trip is Mr. R. L. Taylor. The sea- 
son is, of course, more advanced that far north than ‘it is 
here, and they may hit the beginning of the fall season. 

Mr. James Fletcher, of this city, goes to-day up to Fox 
Lake, Ill., for a fews days’ bass fishing. Mr. G. W. 
Evans also is going to Fox Lake to escape the heat of the 
city for a time. 

Mr. Harry Griesmann is among the Lake Villa contin- 
gent this afternoon, and Mr. Chas. Olk, also of Chicago, 
is another of the same party who will take the afternoon 
Central north. 


Bass at the Soldiers’ Home. 


President Nat H. Cohen, of the Illinois Fish Commis- 
sion, has put a car load, or ninety cans, of nearly adult 
fish—bass, croppies, perch, etc.—in Lake Clements, at the 
Soldiers’ Home, Danville, Ill., there being about 3,000 
fish in the shipment. They are not to be touched for 
one year, and by that time should stock the lake very 
nicely. The citizens are very grateful to Mr. Cohen. 
This lot of fish came from the apparently inexhaustible 
storehouse, the Meredosia Flats of the Illinois River, 
where the fish are taken from the cut-off sloughs and 
bayous in thousands by the Fish Commission and sent all 
over the United States. Illinois has very much right to 
be proud of the work of her Commission. The biological 
station of the University of Chicago is located at Havana, 
Ill, near this working point of the State Commission, 
No State in the Union has shown better results for the 
money expended than has Illinois in her fish work. Much 
credit is due both Mr. Cohen and the old war horse, Dr. 
S. P. Bartlett, of the United States Commission. 


Fly-Casting Club. 


Mr. F. N. Peet, of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, tells 
me that the club is feeling very sanguine about the pros- 
pects of its tournament this month—Aug. 17-18. Mr. 
Mang@eld, of the San Francisco Club, is proving much of 
a drawing card, and many have expressed a wish to come 
to Chicago, if only to see the veteran caster of the Coast. 
Mr. John Waddell, of Grand Rapids, will be here, with 
others of that city, and it is hoped we shall have some 
one on from the East.. There will be two busy and 
eventful days, and the records would do well to take to 
the tall grass, or they are apt to get the worst of it. The 
club will provide lunch on the grounds. The casting will 
begin daily at 10 A. M., and will continue into’ the after- 
noon. 


E. Hoveu. 
Hargtrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 





NAMELESS REMITTERS. 


The Forest and Stream Publishing Co. is holding 
several sums of money which have been sent to it for 
subscriptions and books by correspondents who have 
failed to give name and address. If this note comes 
to the eye of any such nameless remitter we truat te 
hear from bim. 








112 


Tuna Fishing. 

Kerrie sends us this, from a late issue of the Los 
Angeles (Cal.) Times: Avalon, July 21.—At a recent 
meeting of the Tuna Club a committee was appointed for 
the revising of the constitution, the unprecedented run of 
tuna causing an enlargement of the membership to such a 
degree that within a few years if the increasé continues 
the club membership will become so large as to be un- 
wieldy. The committee made a report at a meeting of 
the club, recommending that the portion of the constitu- 
tion relating to admission to membership be changed so 
as to provide that no person who is in business on the 
island, or who is in the employ of any business man on 
the island, shall be eligible to membership in the club. It 
is further provided that any gentleman of leisure who 
takes a tuna in accordance with the rules of the club, 
weighing 100 or more pounds, does not by that act alone 
become a member, but is only by doing so eligible to an 
application for membership, which application shall be 
made out by the members of the Weighing Committee, 
who weigh his fish and which shall be submiited to the 
vote of the Admission Committee, which has full power 
to elect or reject the applicant. The club has also 
drawn the lines of admission to membership by deciding 
that any person breaking his tackle at any stage of land- 
ing a tuna shall be disqualified for membership, The 
tackle must come in intact. 

The tuna fishers are tantalized by the sight of myriads 
of the big fish, but it is a difficult matter to induce them 
to take a bait. Only three were brought in_yesterday, 
C. W. Chamberlain, W. T. Miner and Col. Eddy being 
the lucky fishers. Mr. Miner had a hard battle, and his 
fish had all the better of him, breaking his rod, and he 
was obliged to call for assistance. Mr. Paine responded 
and found the angler suffering from an acute attack of 
“buck fever,” as the hunter terms it, the man being in 
such a nervous condition that he was unable to handle 
the reel. Mr. Paine soon landed the fish. 

Chappie had a gentleman out in his rowboat who fought 
a fish three hours and then collapsed, completely used up. 
Chappie attempted to tow the fish to shallow water, but 
could not manage both boat and fish, and the fish was 
lost. 

Col. Eddy this morning brought in a tuna weighing 
118. pounds, his time being nine minutes. He has be- 
come so expert that he now rarely requires more than 
ten minutes for the landing of one of ‘these big fish. His 
plan is not to allow the fish to get its “second wind,” but 
follow it up with such energy that the fish is dazed, and 
before it can really take in the situation it has been 
taken in. 


Canadian Angling Notes. 


At last the long wet spell is apparently over, and with 
the dry weather has also come some truly magnificent 
angling, partictlarly along the line of the Quebec & 
Lake St. John Railway, where both trout and ouananiche 
of large size are taking freely. The crowds of anglers 
that are now pouring into the country are giving the 
various club houses and camps a much more animated ' 
appearance, and some who went to scoff have remained 
to fish, as the angling has turned out much better than 
even the most sanguine ventured to hope, being unprece- 
dentedly good for the season of the year. The railroad is 
almost daily obliged to run about three parlor and sleep- 
ing cars to accommodate the travel, and it is likely that 
the tax upon its resources will be very greatly increased 
in a few days. 

The trout fishing has all along been remarkably good, 
considering the weather conditions, but at present it is 
simply marvelous. For instance, a few days ago Messrs. 
W. M. Macpherson, president of Molson’s Bank, and 
H. M. Machin, assistant treasurer of the Province of Que- 
bec, obtained on the lakes of the Stadacona Fish and 
Game Club the finest fishing they have ever experienced 
on these preserves. Within ten minutes Mr. Macpherson 
took a 6%-pound female trout and Mr. Machin hooked 
and landed a male weighing 6%lbs. Though only out 
for a short time, they took as many fish running from 1 
to 6% pounds as they could conveniently bring home 
and only desisted to avoid being wasteful. 

This report tallies with those brought in by about every 
angler recently returned—in fact, it is greatly exceeded 
by some others, all agreeing as to the size, number and 
gameness of the fish. 

The ouananiche fishing in the Grande Décharge, Lake 
St. John, is now at its height and is greatly sought after, 
great crowds flocking to the Island’ House. One gentle- 
man who was out a little more than a week captured over 
roo fish and could have taken many more had he so 
desired. The fising is good on the Mistassini, Peribonca, 
Ashouapmocichouan and other rivers flowing into the 
lake. . + 

One gentleman who has just returned from spending 
ten days at the Grande Décharge took over 100 ouanan- 
iche in that time, many of them of very fine size. Other 
catches almost equally fine are also reported, and alto- 
gether the ouananiche season now promises better than 
ever before. e 

The late arrivals on the salmon rivers, like those ‘upon 
the trout streams and ouananiche waters, have been 
very much more fortunate than the earlier visitors. Mr. 
Edson Fitch and party have returned from the Moisie, 
having enjoyed much better sport than Mr. Vesey Bos- 
well and friends, who were there before him. 

Dr. Alexander B. Johnson, of New York, has returned 
by steamer St. Olaf from his river, the Jupitagan, where 
he killed -sixty salmon and seven grilse, and the fishing 
was still excellent when he left the river. 

Mr. J. S. Kennedy, of New York, has had ‘an excep- 
tionally good season, having killed between’ seventy and 
a hundred fish on the Ristigouche and Cascapedia rivers. 
On the latter mentioned stream the heavy salmon. were 
found Jess gamy and active than those of the Ristiguoche. 

Mr. I. H. Stearns, of Montreal, and party report their 
fishing on the Ristigouche this year* at Chamberlain 
Shoals to have been rather above the average. 

Mr. Dean Sage, Mr. James T. Cooper.. Mr. .Dicken- 
son_and others have enjoyed_splendid sport this 
ot Comp Hatinony on the Ristigoeci’ abd the agiah- 


Mr. Holees, of Boston, wkk s party el¢tdeniindas 
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returned from the Natashquan, where they enjoyed ex- 

cellent sport, and where the salmon were rising well 

when they left the river. : 
E. T. D. CHamBers. 


Quepuc, July 28. 


On the Abbitibbi Lakes. 


Lake Victoria, P. Q., July 30.—Six of us have escaped 
from New York and other sweltering spots into the, back- 
woods of Ottawa under the shadows of the primeval 
forest. If there were not a fish within reach except the 
sociable sardine squeezed into its. containing tin and 
swamped in its native oil, it would be worth the coming 
just to get away from the chains of business and the 
prophetic heat of the cities. But there are fish, for we 
have proved it. The Province of Quebec has leased ‘to the 
Abbitibbi Fish and Game Club the fishing rights in Lakes 
Bittobee, Victoria, des Rats, Partridge and Little White 
Fish in the townships of Northfield and Hincks in the 
county of Ottawa. 

Those who have no more than a geographical knowl- 
edge of the counties of the Province of Quebec may feel 
justified in the impression that they are no more than 
shoe-tie strips beginning at the St. Lawrence and _stretch- 
ing away indefinitely to the northwest to the land of the 
muskeg and the mystery of Hudson Bay. But Ottawa 
county has length and breadth and thickness, and there 
is room to turn over at night without rolling out into the 
next county. We are sixty miles back of the fire-swept 
city of Ottawa. at the end of the track of the Ottawa & 
Gatirieau Railway—that is, at Gracefield—and then a 
further distance by team to our camp on the shore of Vic- 
toria Lake. There are six in our party, namely, L. 
Cantor, V. Husted, L. Ritchey, E. Powell, W. J. Carr and 
Gerhard S. Mariager. In this glorious climate we do not 
care whether school keeps or not. We have leased fish- 
ing on Lakes Abbitibbi and Victoria and Little White 
Fish; that is enough for us; there is water enough in 
Canada for a few more. The weather is fine. There is not 
a word to say as to black fly or other noxious insect. But 
the fishing! Well, at this writing we have fished only 
one day as yet and we are not discouraged. After eating 
until we fear that the scales are beginning to show on our 
outsides, we began to strike a trial balance on the rest— 
those that we sent out to friends in Ottawa. Our freight 
bills show that we sent out as the surplus of one day for 
six rods, fifty-five bass.-the largest weighing 3% pounds, 
and the very smallest checking in at 134 pounds. We are 
not bragging at all. but we register our unbiased oninion 
that the bass fishing is fine. Merry. 


New Jersey Protection. 


cditor Forest and Stream: 
Perhaps the facts below communicated will not be 


\ judged of importance meriting publication, yet if game 
} protection is to be made a political issue, as it must be 
here to be made effectual, every sportsman in New Jer- 


i 


sey should be informed of the difficulties and opposition 
that wardens who try to do their duty meet with, and 


‘‘ those who should sustain and aid them therein. 
i 


4 
2 
s 
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The incidents are in part cold, but came to my notice 
only yesterday while assisting at an attempt to clear 
some of our bass waters of the carp nuisance. 

In one county, and that one of the largest and best 


{ natural game covers, with extensive waters stocked at 





State expense, but two arrests were made. I know that 
at least three of the very rankest and most persistent, 
bold and defiant of poachers and sooners are at work 
there and will keep at it till midwinter. Attention has 
been called to them especially, to no purpose. The war- 
den visits that part of his territory perhaps twice, per 
haps once, a year—never heard of further attention—and 
this quite likely in connection with private business in 
which engaged. Then, too, the seiners, etc., seem to 
get the tip in advance. If there are deputies their work 
is kept mighty quiet; never heard of it. In this county 
nineteen arrests were made, with eighteen convictions, 
and this by one officer. 

Two deputies, employees of our boss ringster, will 
neither attend to any call or resign, as superiors desire. 
They block the way for those who would serve (no pay 
attached). A son of a wealthy politician, a defiant vio- 
lator, arrested after repeated warnings and fined by his 
own ccusin as magistrate, would have caused the war- 
den’s turning down and out cauld Gov. Voorhees have 
accomplished it, but the Commissioners sustained the 
stiff-backed officer and the fine had to be paid. Keep 
your eye on Voorhees and see if he does not hound this 
man as he did Protector Shriner. 

WESTFALL. 


Pass Bait for Muskalonge. 


THREE years ago Mrs. Piper told John, her husband, 
that when he fished for muskalonge he should use a small 
bass for bait. 

“And what do you know about fishing, my dear?” 
asked John, in a tone that indicated he could be tolerant 
of any idiosyncrasies that characterized Mrs. Piper. 

“IT know a great deal about fishing,” answered Mrs. 
Piper, truthfully. “Of course, I have never caught many 
fish, but that does not seem to me at all necessary. One 
can read, and one can have theories. Besides, I have a 
husband and brother-in-law that talk the matter over 
occasionally, and my hearing is good.” 

“Where did you get your information about baiting for 
muskalonge?” asked John. 

“ T read about it in Forest aNp StreAM. A man was 
fishing in Georgian Bay. He was fishing for bass. He 
found he had a very large fish on his line, and when he 
got it into the boat—well, perhaps it was before he got 
it in—he it was a muskalonge. When he detached 
the hook the mouth of the fish he found a black bass. 
It seems the bass took the hook all right and the mus- 
kalonge seized the bass.” 

“That's a very pretty fish story, my dear,” said John, 
patronizingly. 

“Well, I have not finished. This man was so 


with his discovery that he used bass for bait 
rest of the season. and he ca 

“Well. I guess David and 
answered John. 


the 
a lot of muska Pe 
will stick to the old baits,” 










fishing at Red L ¢ wrote 
home that he had lost a 20- ~muskalonge. When 
he came back to Ohio, David said, “How was it, John, 


about that 20-pound muskalonge? pity you lost it.” 
“Well, that was about thé queerest thing that I ever 
had happen,” said John. “I oe a black bass 
and that muskalonge took the bass:for bait. He jumped 
out of the water, and we hada good look at him.” 
Mrs. Piper did-not say anything, but she told David's 
wife about it over the telephone. F. L. W. 


The “Kingfishers.” 


AFTER “samplin’ the fishin’” for five or six years past 
in Wisconsin and Canada; we have concluded to go back 
to our first Jove, the old “Fishing. Line,” reaching’ into 
the Petoskey and Grand Traverse regions, over which 
we checked our “calamities” for twelve or thirteen years. 

The fishing in this region is plenty good enough for 
any but a fish hog, whether for bass, trout, maskinonge 
or the “festive bluegill,” to say nothing of the splendid 
camping places and the finest springs in the world. 

€ go a-fishin’ on Aug. 4 over the G. R. & I. Ry. 
to Traverse City, Mich., whence we take wagons to 
Carp Lake, and will make camp at our old Robin’s Nest 
camp of ’91, an account of which trip was published in 
ForEsT AND STREAM, with a.picture of the camp. 

The fishing in Carp Lake is reported better this season 
than for several years, and.it goes without saying that 
we are looking for some good sport with the bass and 
bluegills, leaving out of account the swarms.of rock bass 
and “pearch” that infest the lake. 

“Fishin’ fur bluegills” with a light trout rod and two 
or three‘flies is Col. Culbertson’s “chief divarsion” when 
camped out, and he has’ promised to keep the camp in 
“meat.” , 

At Robin’s Nest we expect to take solid comfort, for 
right under the bank in front of the tents-is a famous 
spring, and for a hundred yards or more up the .lake 
shore are a dozen others, ranging in.coldness from 54 to 
46 degrees; and our neighbors .furnish us with. the best 
of milk, buttermilk for the asking, butter, eggs, chick- 
ens, vegetables “an’ sich”. for the “equivalent.” 

The latch string is always hangin’ out, .““figgeratively 
speakin’,” at the Camp of the Kingfishers, and if any 
brother of the rod happens along hungry and athirst, let 
him stop and we'll break up a hardtack or two and give 
him a “sup” out of a vial that has been cooled in a 
spring of 46 degrees temperature. 





_ KINGFISHER. 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


MEDAL contests, series 1900, Saturday, contest No. 10, 
_ at Stow Lake, July. 28. Wind, strong west; weather, 
oggy: sour 











Event’ Event Event 
No.1, No . ' No 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ——— Event No. 8, — _lure 
Feet Percent. Acc # Del ¢ Nets Casting? 
OS ae 95 91 RX 71.8 79.10 59 
UOOND > Sap cease 11 83.4 x9 66.8 77 e9 
Brotherton 116 y 53 % A 85 4-5 
COE | eivivokpases yes 96.4 gy 85 87 97 2-5 
Golcher 127 94.8 90.8 77.6 ~° 84.1 oa 
SC? ss aceoe 125 % 88.4 84.2 86.3 95 1-5 
RENO SaS5ce's0 104 91.4 87 79.2 83.1 as 
Young «2... ¢s<. 103 4 88.8 76.8 82.8" es 
Judges, Battu and Young; referee. Muller; clerk, 
Smyth. 


Medal contests, series 1900, Sunday, contest No. 10, 
held at Stow Lake, July 29. Wind, strong west; weather, 
misty and unsatisfactory : 











ON <Sisesesas 87.4 92:4 73.4 82.9 54 
Brooks ... 78 87.8 - 73.4 80.6 i 
Brotherton ..... 92 87.8 78.4 83 ad 
Daverkosen .... 92.4 88.4 75.10 82.1 pe 
Goleher ....... 94.4 90.8 75.10 83.3 ¥ 
Lovett 90 86.8 83.4 85 98 
Mansfield 94 93 76.8 84.10 95.4 
Muller 92 89.8 75.10 82.9 ée 
Roos 74.8 81 66.8 73.10 
Young 94.4 92.8 80.10 86.9 
Foulks 72.8 $8.8 73.4 81 bs 

Judges, Battu and Young; referee, Muller; clerk, 
myth. 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 
Scores of the second competition, Aug. 4, Owing to 


the extreme heat and the low water the competition was 
not completed: 





Long Distance Accuracy Bait 
Distance and Accuracy, and Delicacy, Casting. 
Fly, Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent. 
I H_Bellows...... 92 95 1-3 - 913 
L I Blackman..... .. b 2tTe 
.  ssenesvk ae 81 ies 
H Greenwood 86 1-3 86 
H G Hascall 7 95 5-6 
N C Heston 78 Seer Po ee 
E R Letterman 93 ee AT eee 
he Se 91 ey eS) Sao. 
H W Perce.... 72 veh \'s ee > hs pReee 
A C Smith 93 1-3 Cs" eink 
H H Ainsworth... .. 7213 : 9614 





Holders of Medals—Long Distance Fly, F. N. Peet: 


Distance and Accuracy, 
Delicacy, F. N. Peet. 


Barnegat Sea Fishing. 


Barnecat Crry, N. J., Aug. 4—Half-way down the 
Jersey coast, where Barnegat Bay water rushes out to 
meet the sea, and where Barnegat Light raises its tall 
shaft skyward to warn the mariners-from the treacherous 
shoals, is where the greatestr fishing of the north At- 
lantic coast is to be found. Hére the red drum, or channel 
bass, are caught in large numbers. It is safe to say that 
at least a hundred of these big and gamy fish were caught 
during July. The biggest catch of drum was by Edward 
H and Bert Brooks. of New York, who were out 

in Henry Eiseman in Hooley’s 
chummed with menhaden bait, and 
of drum that gathered about them th 
three. William T. Bailey, of Camden, 


H. G. Hascall; Accuracy and 





Crescent. 

the school 
landed twenty- 
s had excellent 
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Charles A. Atkins, Dr. Herbert and Lawyer John F. 
Hawkins, of Asbury Park; are a trio of surf fishers who 
are hard to beat, and who took home over 100 pounds 
of channel bass early in July. Mr. Streeter, of Orange, 
has made several big catches. Last week Mr. Earl and 
Mr. Recknegal, two New Yorkers, who were stopp.ng 
at Waretown, tried their luck in the inlet: for two days, 
getting a 30-pound drum each day. ; , 

Weakfish are caught by the barrel. One day this. week 
W. T. Synnot, C. J. Yost and Internal Revenue Collector 
Isaac. Moffett, of Camden, caught 394: weakfish in four 
hours and a half. Some of these fish weighed 5 pounds 
apiece. Sheepshead, bluefish and striped bass.are also 
sought by the anglers with varying degrees of success, 
though many striped bass have been landed. The b ggest 
striped bass caught so far weighed 22 pounds, and was a 
beauty. Mr. Francis, of Berwyn, Pa., caught thirty one 
day last week, and Mr. Chandlee landed 115 in two days. 
One day before that Chandlee caught thirty-three and a 


drum. 
Che Kennel. 


Fixtures, 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Ane, 21.—Emmetsburg, la.—Third annual field trials of the 
Iowa Field Trials Association. M. Sone, Sec’y, Des Moines, Ia. 
Aug. 28.—Sioux Falls, S. D.—Inaug field trials of the South 
Devote fee Trials Association. Ulav Haugtro, Sec’y, Sioux 
s, 4 
- Sept. 3-4.—La Salle, Manitoba, Can.—Western Canada Kennel 
Club's annual field trials. A. Lake, Sec’y, Winnipeg, Manitoba, 


6-7.—Brandon, Manitoba, Can.—Third annual field trials of 
the Brandon Kennel Club. Dr. H. J. Elliott, Sec’y. ‘ 

Sept. 11.—Carmen, Manitoba, Can.—Fourteenth annual field trials 
of the Manitoba Field Trials Club. Eric Hamber, Sec’y, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba, Can. ; ’ 

Uct 80.—Senecaville, O,—Monongahela Valley Game and Fish 
Protective Association’s sixth annual field trials. A. C. Peterson, 
Sec’y, Homestead, Pa. e = . 

Nov. 7.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trials Club’s field 

. E. Bassett, Sec’y, Box New Haven, Conn. 

Nov. °7-8.—Lake View, Mich.—Third annual field trials of the 

seneee Field Trials Association. E. Rice, Sec’y, Grand Rapids, 


ich, : 
Nov. 12.—Bicknell, Ind.—Third annual field trials of the In- 
dependent Field Trials Club. P. T.. Madison, Séc’y, Indianapolis, 


Nov, 13.—Chatham, Ont.—Twelfth annual field trials of the In- 
ternational Field Trials Club. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 16.—Newton, N. C.—Eastern Field Trials Club's twerity- 
second annual! field trials—Members’ Stake. Nov. 19, Derby, 
Simon C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. ; 

No. 20. | .—Illinois Field Trials Association’s second 
annual field trials. O. W. Ferguson, Sec’y, Mattoon, ‘Ill te 

Nov. 20.—Ruthven, Ontario, Can.—Second_ annual. field trials of 
the North American Field Trials Club. F. E. Marcon, Jr., Sec’y, 
Windsor, Ontario, Can. 

Nov. 20. x Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s annual field trials. A. 
C.._ Peterson, Sec’y, Homestead, Pa. . : ' 5 

Nov. 22.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trials Club’s annual 
field trials. Barret Gibson, Sec’y, Louisville, Ky. - 

Nov. 27.—Paris, Mo.—Fourth annual field. trials of the Missouri 
Field Trials Association. L. S. Eddins, Sec’y, Sedalia, Mo. 

Nov. 30.—Newton, N. C.—Continental Field Trials Club’s sixth 
annual field trials—Members’ Stake. Dec. 3, Derby. “Theo. 
Sturges, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 


The Late William Brailsford.- 


Tue following, taken from the London -Field, will-be of 
special interest to field trial patrons, most of whom«met 
the subject of this article in his visits to this country 
some years ago. He had for his assistant then the late 
Angus Cameron, and while they found much that -was 
strange in American ideas and ways of handling, they 
offered some which appeared no less strange to the 
Americans. They, by their sportsmanlike conduct and 
fairness, won the esteem of all. The London Field says: 

No doubt news of the death of William Brailsford, 
which took place at Ightfield, Salop, a few days ago, will 
come as a surprise to many, although he had reached the 
age of seventy-eight years. He was one of the old 
school of head keepers, having been initiated into the 
duties at Knowsley, where his father looked after the 
dogs and the gamefowl for more.than two generations of 
the Earls of Derby. William Brailsford’s-tirst important 
engagement was with the late Gen. Anson, who had 
an extensive grouse moor in Perthshire more than half a 
century ago. It was at that time customary for those 
who took care of the dogs to walk with them into Scotland 
some time before the 12th. and the journey from Stafford- 
shire into the heart of Scotland was on more than one 
occasion performed by who was at that young time Brails- 
ford. Later he was with Lord Lichfield, Lord Derby 
and the Duke of Westminster, and from the latter he 
went to the late Mr. Heywood-Lonsdale about twenty 
years or more ago, after whose death he remained with 
Capt. Lonsdale, 1n whose service he died. 

William Brailsford was even up to the last a fine speci- 
men of an English countryman, handsome, even ari-to- 
cratic, in his bearing, tall, strong and powerful. Well 
read, above his station in life, he was usually treated by 
his masters as much as a companion as a servant.- An 
excellent judge of dogs, especially of pointers. of wh'ch 

was a great admirer, he-took the initiative in the 
establishment of field trials (as his father, Mr. Richard 
Brailsford. had been the means of instigating the first dog 
show), which Have been such a success, and at the late 
meeting of the International Club news of his death was 
received with sorrow. The good working dogs and also 
show dogs he has had under his care need scarcely be 
mentioned here. but the excellence of the contents of the 
Ightfield kennels was entirely due to Brailsford. The 
liver and white setters, such as Woodhill Bruce, Woodhill 
Beta and others, he was especially fond of, and when 
working either these or others in public he was at his best. 
No rushing about and excitement. but careful plodding 























and steadiness were his aim. We saw Brailsford at the. 


National Shrewsbury meeting in the spring. but he had 
lost his active step. and was palnably aging. signs thaf 
were even more apparent when he came un with Capt. 
Lonedale’s annual draft of pointers and .setters to 
Aldridge’s a few weeks ago. It may be mentioned that 
when nast three score years and ten he crossed the At- 
lantic in charge of some of the late Mr. Heywood-Lens- 
dale’s dogs. which comneted successfully in the Canadian 
field trials. He was given a pleasant time, and 


= 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





teresting. Brailsford was always a good game shot, few 
men could walk the moors betier than he, and with him 
we lose a stamp of head keeper which will, under the 
changed condition of sport, never be replaced. 








— Bachting. 


Yachting Fixtures, 1900. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
dle of changes which may be made in the future. : 


AUGUST. 


8. East Gloucester, evening, Gloucester, Mass. 

8-11. Corinthian, midsummer series, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

. Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor, L. I. Sound. 

. California, cruise to Angel Island and return, San Francisco, 
San Francisco Bay. 

11. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. | 

11. Royal St. Lawrence, open, Valois, Lake St. Louis. 

iL. ate City, 16ft. class, Toronto, Toronto Bay. 

11, Haverhill, pennant, Haverhill, Mass. 

11. Penataquit Cor., special, Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 

11. Winthrop, handicap, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 

ll. Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 

il. Yosnee owitt, club. Pre 

li. Seawanhaka Cor., special, Corinthian race, Oyster Bay, Long 
Island Sound. : 

12. Winthrop, sail to Weymouth. 

12. Columbia, ladies’ day, Boston Harbor. 

14. American, open, eee : 

15-17.: Hull-Massachusetts, midsummer series, 25ft. class, Boston 





ce 


Harbor. . : 

16 and alternate following days, Newport Y. R. A., T0ft. series, 
concluding races, Newport. - 

17-18. Annisquam, open, Annisquam. ; 

18. Mosquito Fleet, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

18, Royal St. Lawrence, Hamilton trophy, 22, 20 and 17ft. classes, 

Pointe Claire, Lake St. Louis. 

18. Horseshoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

18. Canarsie, Corinthian race, Canarsie, Jamaica ~~ 

18. guen City, 20ft. class special, Toronto, Toronto Bay. 

orwalk, club, Norwalk, Long Island Sound. aq 

18. Penataquit Cor., anual open, Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 

18.. Winthrop, handicap, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 

18. Beverly, Monument Beach, Buzzards Bay. 

18. South Boston, handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

18. Corinthian, championship, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

18, Columbia, champsomekio. Boston, Boston Harbor. 

18. Duxbury, 18ft. class, Duxbury, Mass.- 

18. American, club, Newburyport, Mass. 

18. eae commodore’s ~ 
eawanhaka Cor., Center Island cu 

19. Hudson River, ladies’ day, New 

20. East Gloucester, open, Gloucester. 

20. Manchester, handicap, Manchester, Mass. 

23. Plymouth, open,’ Plymouth Harbor. . 

25. Haverhill, third championship, Haverhill, Mass. 

24-25. Inland Lake, Lake Geneva, I : : 

25. Royal St. Lawrence, Lake of Two Mountains regatta. 

25. Duxbury, open, Duxbury, Mass. 

25. Nahant, dory class, Nahant, ‘Massachusetts Bay. 

25. Huguenot, annual, New Rochelle,_Long Island Sound. 

25. Manhasset, special, Port ‘Washington, Long Island Sound. 

25. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Boston Harbor. 

25. Penataquit Cor., special, Bay Shore, Great South Bay. 

25. 2 Bay, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
ingston, club. Kingston, Lake Ontario. 

25, Corinthian, championship, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

25. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

25. Ouannapowittt. p 

25. Seawanhaka Cor., Center Island memorial cup, Oyster Bay, 
Long Island Sound. ; 

25. psy City, 17ft. special, Toronto, Toronto Bay. 

27. Cape-Cod, open, Provincetown, Mass. — 

27-31. Seawanhaka and Philadelphia Corinthian, interclub matches, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

2, Wellfleet, open, ellfieet, Mass. 

31. Wollaston, open. 


Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 
York. Hudson River, 


Beverly ¥. & 


MARION—BUZZARDS BAY. 
Saturday, July 28. 


Tue Beverly Y. C. sailed a race for the Van Rensselaer 
memorial cup on July 28 in a strong S.W. breeze, the 
times being: 









Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 

May Queen, D. L. Whittemore....25.00 1 35 06 1 24 61 
QOuakeress, W. F. Harrison......... 21.00 1 40 42 1 26 12 
Amanita; L.. Bacon...:....ccsccecess 21.00 1 44 06 1 29 36 
Ulula, W. H. Winship.. . -25.00 1 30 57 1 29 42 
Nokomis, Alfred Winsor. 25.00 1 40 34 1 30 19 
Varde, J. -Parkinson, Jr. -15.00 1 &4 ll 1 9% 47 
Eina, John Parkinson.... .- 25.00 1 41 04 1% 49 
Kestrel, L. S. Dabney...........+.++- 21.00 1 46 37 1 32 07 
Sylvia, S. D. Warren..........eeeee- 21.00 1 46 46 1 32 16 
Brunhilda, S. R. Dow........:...000 25.00 1 43 31 1 33 16 
Bohemia, R. L. Barstow............- 21.00 1 48 16 1 33 46 
Howard, H. O. Miller.........s00+ 18.00 1 54 34 1 36 07 
Weasel, F. Burgess........--esecesere 18.00 1 54 49 1 36 22 
Waskite, W. B. Scofield............. 19.00 2 03 10 1 36 42 
Opah, H. B. Stone........... «+ -21.00 1 46 37 1 37 17 
Maori, W. W. Phinney... -- 18.00 1 56 07 1 37 40 
Vim, F. W. Sargent 15.00 2 01 22 1 37 58 
Kotic, W. N. Swift 26.00 1 49 12 1 39 52 
Peacock, R. Wins -15.00 2 04 09 1 41 25 
Edith, W. H. Swan.. ra «+ 15.00 2 15 59 1 52 35 
Flash, A. P. Young........-.s.seee- 18.00 Disabled. 

Rival, A. L. Register.........ceseeees 19.10 Withdrew. 
Columbia, H: Wetherell:.....:...... 15.00 Withdrew. 

Dream, John Paine.......-..-...-- ‘+ -15.00 Withdrew. 
Islander, Tobv Island Club...... +.» 25.00 Withdrew. 

Hod, H. B. Holmes.........ccce0ee 18.00 Withdrew.. 


Thordis, T. B. Wales....-.--+eeseees 26.00 Disabled. 


Thordis broke her bobstay before the start. The judges 
were J: Gorham Palfrey and David Rice. 


Hull Mosquito Y. C. 
HULL—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 28. 


Tue Hull Mosquito Fleet sailed a club race on July 28 
in a light wind, the times being: 


i First Class. 
TIGNOG nckomsndee cosnrndeedb yet dnpebtetdsneasescareshinetdee 1 38 15 
a tasa7cakiharcacedchs chacecttetiasancebepvacodwehountars 1 42 15 
Second Class. 
NS? FFB ca esi ai deh ss Gipecvedincevededies edesod® «1 4 22 
Ripele, : Maxwell. <crcciocdesvescscdedsocsadecs doebsivescoccesin Ol ae 
Marion, Clark ....<cccocccceccses Scceddegeendens cdandsciose «+1 47 47 
Rita, King ....,....... 1 49 33 
Isidora, Cleverly 10% 





Plymouth Y. C. 


PLYMOUTH, MASS, 
Saturday. July 28. 
Tue Plymouth Y. C. sailed a club race on July 28 in 
sroderate: LE. breeee, the. times. being; me 
Obie MiB Webbs ii iiiiiise Cee AR citlicd AED 


ie NOOR on suv pte cv enedesnhbuoontistaaddieeedetvane Vy 
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)BEVERLY—MASSACHUSETTS. BAY, 
Saturday, July 28. 


THE Jubilee Y,.C., of Beverly, sailed its annual open 
regatta on July 28 in a moderate S.W. breeze, which held 
strong enough to make a good race. The feature of the 
day was the race between the centerboard boat Little 
Peter and the two keel boats Flirt and Hermes, the for- 
mer winning by fast work off the wind, though beaten 
to windward. The times were: 






















s 25ft. Class. 

: 9 . Elapsed. 
Little Peless Fo FMR ies. i ios idew ce elittscocsece 1832 
Fiiet; Rabyan & ‘Mi cRee isis iiss. cacstectscaceesbcsoccsocececé 142 
Jingo, et a: MATES oii antes Sinn dba Sohhentones aabalinle 1 59 08 

MN as: Wid MNOUNINUIN, 30h So cccdnaccacecdccsbeccesecveandh 2 06 03 

, 21ft. Class. 
Bieri, BLOT] il arritagadan ys ois. ios di des cccssccevececedscs 2 02 41 
Nixie, S. J. Connolly...........00ssseees Se cahGeniis coc snstsces 208 
gi 18ft. Class. 
Dauntless, Benner & Patten.... 12 
Girce II., F. L. Pigeon.... 1% 8 
Lobster, C. J. Hendrie... 19% 
Monsoon, A. C. -Erickson...... sid daveredagiiece ol 8 
' ; Special 15ft. Class. 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers Sie wel 44 
Eclipse, A.. L. Jackson........cceces ane 1 48 2 
First Handicap. 

‘ Elapsed. Corrected 
Chenoden, W. H. Wharton.. -2 09 12 2 09 12 
Adina, E. S, Foster.......... nevetoenqceeseae ae Oe 21117 

Second Handicap. 
Bo Peep, Chas. Prescott 136 2 1 33 00 
Black Cloud, T. O. Gilliott -1 44 37 1 4 22 
Priscilla, D.. W. Taylor...... -1 56 15 1514 
M. L, E., Malloon & Endico Disqualified. 


Alethia, Colby & Smith Hi 


The judges were G. H. Lee, Com. W. H. Russell, Com. 
R. Jacoby, Com. Chas. Prescott, Capt. C. F, Broughton 
and I. B. Mills. Hermes protested Little Peter, Flirt 
protested Little Peter and Hermes, Lobster and Monsoon 
protested Dauntless, and Bo Peep protested M. L. E. 
Only the last protest was sustained by the judges, who 
disqualified M. L. E. for fouling a buoy. 








Corinthian Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Saturday, July 28. 
Tue Corinthian Y. C., of Marblehead, sailed its fourth 


championship race on July 28 in a moderate S.E. breeze, 
with some sea. The times were: 


Second Class. 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Wbsatiiay Re We TANG esi di ccddcdescevccecs 1 32 05 12937 
Crane DR: ees iio 3s civcsiccveccvscvcties 13535 Not meas. 
Beet TING, PEs PON Recocacepccgiccacecseses 1 36 34 136 4 
; Raceabouts. 
seer Roger, B. B. Crowninshield............... 1 33 03 
Sintram, W. P. Fowle............sssse0- Bouckdec 13327 
Basider-Log, J. Grate; Jrocii.sccccscsccccccsccs 1 36 05 
Pirate, R. C.; Robbins ........0-+0 ehéevSedahtun 1 37 06 
Scapegoat, C.°H. W. ‘Foster. .....ccccccccccess 1 37 15 
Runaway Girl, C. H. Tweed...........ssseeees 1 87 57 
: Knockabouts. 
Suzanne, F. Brewstereis.csvcsccccocccsccccvees 1 39 53 os 
Opitsah II., S. H. Foster......sceseeseceseeere 1 40 05 ° 
Class A. 
Gosdig P. RGORS ons. ia cckcvipoccspdcgcscavcce 1 27 2 1 27-20 
Ouinstte: Fi 5 Ci FHM 3p clite lic dicctecve 1 41 04 1.35.00 
Louise, E. MeWilliams.........+sscsscsceseeees 1 36 36 1 % 36 
Citioms, Faa Ba We inc kencseechaecpavéceicuss 1 4 21 1 40 07 
Class B. 
Raalda, D.C? FIR Fl so iavadevecsvcevccdesse 123 11 1 21 32 
Thistle, A. P. Mackinnon...........scsecssceees 1 22 47 1 22 47 
16ft. Class. 
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman..........sssseeees 0 52 28 
Cyclone, F. G, Macomber..........sseseeveees 0 63 28 
Moccasin, A. D. Irving. ......cccccccccsccvecees 0 54 38 ° 0 


e known until 


o 


The winner in second class will not 
Owana is measured. 


Duxbury Y. C. 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 28. 
Tue Duxbury Y. C. sailed a good race on Ladies’ Day, 
July 28, the wind being N.E., moderate. Nancy Hanks 


was hindered by the parting of her peak halyard, taking 
some time for repairs. The times were: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 









° 21ft. Class. 
Fanny D., A. E. Walker. ........cccccccsseccces 2 10 45 
Nancy Hanks, P. W, Maglathlin.. evdccccess a 
Halcyon, Sanford Winsor.... 2 21 45 
Scamper, Reed Brothers.... 2 22.17 


Nautilus, Fred Wadsworth. - Withdrew. 

Milady, F. R. Adams....... 
Oom Paul, G. F. Cushman 
Lobster, C. C. Clapp.... 
Spider, B. H; Hunt...... 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Brothers..... sapasen 
Kittiwake, H. M. Jones .......cccccsccescoecees 


2 
8 





Rototeteis 


SSSSQvee RRBs 


Rooster, B. B. Baker....... aviv caddivedicsetee 2 
Random, Russell Green......6..sceceeteceecee 2 
Dewey,. F. Wadsworth’ ......s0-sseieeceerereees 2 
Vis, A. FROME occ ccccicccccccaccevdegecesee 2 
Ife FP. B. Notwood........ccceccecccccccccssvce 2 
Prolie, Ji C,’ Delwetisiiccciicsdcccccyscccccsvsds 2 
Satona, C. Fostet..cscscaccccccccccesescciceceees 2 
WEE Bae Willave rec gevccetosusrcecsesscvtcsece 2 


’ Annisquam Y,. C. 
ANNISQUAM, MASS. 
Saturday, July 28. 


Tue Annisquam Y. C. sailed a race on July 28, the 
times being: ‘ 5 Oe 


RVSRSSRR BSSTSS 


Bod dV OPH NV DY 
SRSSeSee 
RBISRSRRST 








18ft. Class. ‘n 
apeed. 

Schatz, Quincy Bent..4.......csseccesveesscees adveascckbuoee 13 6 
Nymph, Perkins ...... ooadhnones cobageccacdaapdve scvecvecsessl @ 

15ft. Class. ; 
Tanx, Cunningham... ...c.ccccbescsctecocccteses yee cneececeuc en 
Wink, Langlands .......c.cccccveccsccoecs acidcenwasecconcsevel en 
Tabasco I1., Wiggin 
Gaboo, Adams .....-+0c+.++ 
Evelyn, Woodbury «.---+-+-+ss+sccssssecscececereeeseeceee es Disabled. 


Dory Class. : 
plot con secunsseynectosssiescdsbucteoctaspvassousin 


Keomi, Sennders 13a 
5 nh evcae 
Tabasco, WS ptsecccgtoee odups 192 
16-17- 





i 
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. we Cy storm was passing us to the northward. For an hour from the bottom with a steady overhand pull on a hand 
Cruise of the? Crescent we sat ing and watching the grand display of line or reeled quickly up to a stiff rod and swung into the 
, Nona 2 heavenly fireworks, and then turned in to dream of the boat. But give the waka a chance and I, for one, ask 
be The Skipper’s Yarn. weakfish to come no better sport than fishing for him. 


It began last winter when Walt and the Cook (rank 
earned), otherwise known as Damon and Pythias, con- 
ceived the idea of a cruise at the time when by a happy 

weakfish 
should ‘be biting. I think they dreamed about it. At 
least it was well talked over, and — and your humble 
servant, the Skipper (honorary rank), were easily per- 
suaded to join. As July approached the enthusiasm of 
the originators rose several points. The lists of neces- 
saries they prepared were appalling. After being con- 
sulted about and amended, the list was mostly disregarded 
when the supplies came to be b . In an inspired 
moment the Skipper proposed bringing an ancient trunk 
down town and packing all the duffle in it, because it 
would be a handy place to stow things in aboard the boat. 
Whenever Koons spied that trunk in the little cabin of 
the Crescent, he said, with a-rich variety of language. 
that the inspiration came from Satan. He thought it took 
wp more than its fair share of room. The Cook said 
this complaint came with an ill grace from Koons, who 
is more than 6ft. long himself. The Cook, however, made 
his own kick about the trunk when it kept him away 
from his beloved grub locker. The trunk did fill a large 
slice of the cabin, and had to be slued around and 
propped up to make sleeping room, but it kept things dry 
m damp weather, and made things warm whenever Koons 
or the Cook saw it or it inadvertently fell down on Walt's 
feet as he. slept peacefully beneath. On the whole, it was 
not a failure. 
a pleasant Wednesday afternoon of last July we 
foregathered on the tight little y tet yacht Crescent, 

. O. A., .24ft. Walt and the Cook had gone with the 
duffle on Monday to the town of Toms River, situated 
on the river of the same name, where the yacht was 
chartered, and when the Skipper, who joined the party 
last, arrived, everything was ready for a start. The 
wind was blowing a gale from the south. and with a 
close-reefed mainsail we were soon reaching merrily 
down: the river. At Island Heights we landed long 
enough to procure some fresh eggs, whigh had beén for- 
gotten at the start. This resort is composed almost ex- 
clusively of handsome cottages nestling among the pines 
on a high bluff overlooking Toms River, about a mile 
from its mouth and three miles across Barnegat Bay from 
the ocean. Our.stop here was short, and we were soon 
again under way, two of us with a backward look at the 
pleasant Heights, where we had spent many a happy sum- 
mer day. The water in the river, despite the high 
wind. was smooth, but when we neared the bay we could 
see that it was very rough and full of whitecaps. It was 
now late, and we ran back in the sheltered cove behind 
Good Luck Point and anchored for the night. Here it 
was found that the diminutive oil stoves that we had 
brought along, while they appeared to give lots of heat, 
really tock an interminable time about the cooking of 
supper. As we never timed them with a watch, I am 
unable to say whether this was the fault of the stove or 
was due to the prodigious hunger which follows life on 
salt water. Here also began to be manifested an in- 
teresting rivalry between Koons and the Cook. Koons 
wanted to fry the fish in butter and the cook railed at 
such extravagant notions and proceeded to fry them in 
lard. Then Koons, who said he had been cook in many a 
fishing camp, told the Cook he didn’t know his business. 
Whereupon the Cook said he guessed he did, for he'd 
been taking cooking lessons in the kitchen at home all 
summer. The Skipper, who had been investigating the 
stores, here rose to remark that the Cook had let the 
storekeeper sell him bad lard and—well. extra bad butter, 
and suggested that he use a combination of the two so 
that one might counteract the other on the principle that 
one poison is an antidote for another. The result was 
that the Cook prepared the fish to suit himself. He 
also opened a can of baked beans. Beans were a weak- 
ness of the Cook’s. He used them on all occasions and 
in most of his concoctions. When a strong protest in 
favor of a change of diet lad touched his heart and 
caused him to prepare a meal without beans, he was so 
sad afterward it seemed as if his young life had been 
blighted by the chill air of an unappreciative world. He 
cooked because he liked to. That is why the rest of us 
loved him. It let us out. tee? 

After the supper was over and the débris put away, the 
pipes were lighted and the Skipper announced that he 
would sing, if desired, but for some reason the others at 
once discouraged this amiable intention, Walt even to 
the extent of suggesting a ducking in the dark water that 
was lapping the sides of the Crescent. Koons, who loves 
peace, started a tall story about a big bass he had once 
caught in a Luzerne county lake. Before he had landed 
the fish, however, a black cloud which had been visible 
in the west since sunset moved up overhead and brought 
a squall with it, which, even in our sheltered anchorage, 
roughtened the water some. By the time the Skipper and 
Walt had gone over the boat to see that everything was 
secure and to pay out more cable so that the anchor might 
havé a better hold, the rain was on us. We sought 
shelter in the cabin and watched the forked tongues of 
the lightning playing over the wooded heights of Money 
Island. This island, by the way, is one of the numerous 
caches of the notorious Captain Kidd. . The ill-gotten 

d buried there. however. in spite of numerous searches, 

s newer been found. Men with the gold fever should 
visit this delightful spot. The transportation charges are 
much less than those to the. Klondike country. living is 
cheaper, the climate kinder. society more civilized (there 
are summer girls here), and the chances of fortune equal 
those of the majority of prospectors in the far northern 
gold fields. 

To come back to the boat, the storm on the water. was 


coincidence vacation time should come and the 


* a new experience to Koons. and he was somewhat anxious 


lest the tall mast should prove an attraction to the 
lightning. Walt said that if Koons had finished his fish 
story the danger might have been increased. and begged 
him not to mention the alleged weight of the fish until 
the storm was over. Koons. however, could not see the 
force’ of this, and opined that the storm was a warning 
tothe Skipper not to sing his promtised song. The rain 
in the meantime had ceased, and the main body -of the 


Just as the Skipper fell asleep he dreamed he had 
thooked a huge fish, and with the line fouled around his 
foot was being pulled overboard. He woke up to find 
that the Cook was yanking at his foot and the glorious 
sun was peeping over the strip of beach that r 
Barnegat Bay from the broad Atlantic. The Skipper 
immediately rolled over onto Walt, who slept deeply and 
musically on the floor of the cabin, and when the com- 
motion had subsided we were all awake. This was the 
only occasion when Walt was awakened without difficulty. 
The morning was cool, and the Skipper’s proposal of a 
swim before breakfast met with a reception to match the 
temperature. so he was forced to take his plunge alone. 
The Cook fished the stoves out of a locker and then 
changed his mind and followed the Skipper overboard. 
Walt and Koons shivered about the deck and made 
pointed remarks about people who couldn’t dive without 
splashing other people. All, however, appreciated the 
fresh, clean and cheerful ee of the Skipper after 
his swim, and the other fellows, thereby converted, went 
overboard before breakfast each morning during the 
balance of the cruise. And indeed it is a wise practice, for 
a cold plunge induces, as nothing else that I know of 
can, that cheerful good nature which is so hard for most 
of us to attain in the early hours. To most people the 
early morning air is of various shades of blue, mostly 
dark, which even the exhilaration of living in the open 
air in communion with nature cannot altogether brighen. 
But after the immersion—ah! that is different. A dive 
into the cool depths, the rush of bubbling water by your 
face, a stroke or two, a rise, a shake of the head and 
your eyes are opened. The pale sun, the dark trees, the 
dull water. the cold wind, the frowns—where are they? 
All banished into the limbo of sleepiness. And now look 
about you. Isn’t the scene changed? Doesn’t the sun 
shine gloriously? Are not the woods and meadows bril- 
liantly green? See how the water sparkles and dimples 
and laughs like a fair maid welcoming the rosy queen of 
the morning. Who but a clod could frown now? Could 
you? No! You laugh and laugh again for very joy, and 
breathe deep and swim strong, and go ravenously to 
breakfast and thank God that you are alive. And nothing 
has changed since you rose except yourself, my friend. 
The cobwebs are gone, and you are in harmony with 
nature—that’s all. So, I say, Heaven bless the man that 
first discovered bathing. 

And so let us come back to the boat and prepare our 
breakfast of fried pearch (I like good Father Izaak’s 
spelling), caught the previous day, potatoes, cinnamon 
buns and coffee ad libitum. And now, the crew being 
awake, thanks to the Cook’s good strong coffee, the dishes 
were soon washed up (water being plentiful, if somewhat 
hard) and stowed away. The sail was hoisted, the anchor 
hove up and away went the Crescent before the gentle 
westerly breeze, headed for Good Luck Point. The 
mention of this name causing some speculation as to its 
origin, the Skipper, between puffs at his corncob, related 
the legend of the Point. The story goes that one of the 
early settlers pursued by Indians rode his horse into the 
water from Coates’ Point, which we see two miles away 
to the north, and wading and swimming managed to reach 
this point of meadows exhausted but safe, and in the 
remembrance of his escape called it Good Luck. Looking 
at the distance this morning, it seemed as if Good Horse 
would have been more appropriate. By the time the early 
settler was disposed of, we had rounded the point and 
come into dear old Barnegat Bay. The sheet was 
trimmed and the Crescent was headed for the draw- 
bridge at Barnegat Pier. Then through the draw and— 
ah! there he is. And we lay to while the early-rising 
baitman pulls his dory alongside and the bait box is sup- 
plied with crabs and a good measure of thése little horned, 
shelly acrobats (shrimps) that the weakfish like so well— 
sometimes. And then we fill away again for a long reach 
to the shell beds off Cedar Creek Point, which we can see 
—a long stretch of salt meadow jutting well out into the 
bay. As we approach the charmed spot rods are put 
together and tackle rigged and all carefully stowed in 
the cabin out of the way of careless feet and halyards. 
And then the helm is put down and the sail hangs shaking 
amidships and comes rattling down. The anchor is let go, 
the sail stowed, and as the good little yacht swings to her 
cable, her crew rush for their implements of sport. 
The long looked for moment has come, and no time is to 
be lost. The Skipper was putting a float on his line when 
the music of Koons’ reel began. and after a struggle he 
boated two fine weakfish. At the same time Walt an 
to reel in a beauty. Now the Skipper’s float went sailing 
off with the tide and then disappeared. and a fine double 
was the result, the Cook and Koons following close. And 
so the sport went on. And what sport! hat a fight 
those fish made on a light rod! And right here I want to 
say that with similar tackle I have found the weakfish 
(absurd name for the gamy squeteague), at equal weights. 
fully the peer of the fresh-water black bass for gaminess. 
We had previously used what is called weakfish tackle for 
weakfish. That is a stiff and rather heavy lancewood 
rod and thick line. But on this occasion I took along a 
7-ounce split bamboo and a light silk line, with reel to 
match, and after one trial the heavier tackle was dis- 
carded, or used only for trolling or in a swift tideway 
where heavy lead must be used to carry the line to the 
bottom. The way those fish acted when hooked on that 
light tackle was a revelation. They ran and ran again, 
they leaped from the water and repeated the leap; they 
fought to the death, and they were hooked better and 
held better than with the stiffer rod and quick reeling in. 
And these; mind you, were fish of 1% to 3 pounds. I 
had persuaded Koons and Walt to take light tackle also, 
and they were delighted with the sport, and twitted the 
Cook, who had refused to abandon his stiff lancewood. 
He, however, said he didn’t need any pity, and I suppose. 
knowing no better. he.enjoyed it as much as any one. I 
have mentioned that the weakfish hooked on this bass 
tackle and played as a bass is played. often clear 
out of the water at the end of a rush. for all the world 
like that gamy denizen of fresh water.. I dwell on this 
because I had never seen. weakfish do this before, and I 
have heard it declared. that they never do break water. 
This was probably because they were hauled up 


rated * 


Well, the speckled beauties kept coming in and it was 
long after noon before any of the Crescents cared to stop 
to.attend to the’ wants of the innér man. These 
latter, however, finally became too urgent to be disre- 
garded; the fish box becoming full about the same time, 
some of the best of the fish were soon prepared for the 
. The work of the Cook was creditable, in spite of 

s’ criticism, and the results well appreciated. 

The wind had by this time hauled to the northwest and 
freshened considerably. After dinner a single reef was 
tied in the sail and the Crescent was soon spinning merrily 
down the bay, with the wind on the quarter and the lee 
deck under water, leaving to starboard Forked River, 
Waretown, with its big hotel, and Old Barnegat. On the 
port beam, seeming always in the same position, as we 
followed the big semi-circle of the lower bay, was the tall 
tower of Barnegat Lighthouse. 

And so we reached Culf Point below Old Barnegat. and 
here the difficulties and excitement of the cruise began. 
Down to this point the Skipper knew the way; beyond it 
none of us had ever been. Above the channel had been 
wide and deep; here it became narrow and winding, beset 
with long sinuous bars and wide expanses of flats, the 
landmarks were unknown to us, and our chart was an old 
one. The Cook suggested that our little ship be re- 
christened the Santa Maria. But he was reminded that 
would be inappropriate, because Columbus had no chart 
at all, neither had he such a cook ‘as ours, else he might 
have discovered New York, instead of only Cuba, etc. 
The Crescent drew but 20in., and we were not compelled 
to use the centerboard, so, the tide being about half 
flood, we had little difficulty in keeping afloat. But the 
uncertainty added a spice of excitement to the sail. At 
the upper end of Manahawken Bay the channel turns 
eastward into a narrow thoroughfare. and passes through 
the drawbridge of the trestle on which the Long Beach 
R. R. crosses the bay. After passing through the draw 
and following an extremely narrow and tortuous channel 
among the islands of Manahawken Bay, we rounded 
Popular Point and were in Little Egg Harbor. Here the 
channel is narrow, but as it follows the western shore 
line of the bay we had little difficulty in keeping in it. 
The wind was now dying out, and when we reached the 
channel between Long Point and Shellie Island. near 
Beach Haven, the reef was shaken out. The wind failed 
rapidly, however, and the sky became clouded. A change 
was evidently coming. After drifting about for half an 
hour, the wind came up, this time from the east, and we 
were soon beating up the narrow but well-buoyed passage 
between Little Island and Mordecai Island, and so came 
at last to the wharf of the Beach Haven Y. C., and all 
hands went ashore to stretch their legs and view this 
pleasant resort, and present strings of fish to friends on 
shore; for the Crescents are too good sportsmen to let 
their fish go to waste. Beach Haven, like all of the sea- 
side resorts of New Jersey south of Point Pleasant, is 
situated on a narrow strip of sand beach, with the ocean 
on one side and on the other an estuary—at this point 
the broad island-studded waters of Little Egg Harbor— 
bordered by salt meadows. Its climate is said to give an 
infallible quietus to hay fever germs, and surely a stay in 
such a place must be a delightful cure for those victims of 
the uncomfortable malady who can afford it. 

Koons and the Cook, with good-natured wrangling, pur- 
chased some needed provisions, while the Skipper and 
Walt procured the always necessary water supply at a 
dilapidated structure built on piles, and bearing the 
euphonious name Hotel de Crab. Then we took our way 
back to the boat over the fine gravel road which crosses 
the meadow on a causeway. As the location promised 
visits from those sleep and temper destroying pests of 
the meadows, the mosquitoes, we determined not to re- 
main at the pier all night. So we got under way again, 
and, just as dusk was any came to anchor in the bay, 
well off the west point of Mordecai Island. Supper was 
prepared by the combined systems of Koons and the 
Cook, with an elaborate commentary from each on the 
other’s way of doing things. All being ready. hunger, 
most excellent of sauces, transmuted the plain and plenti- 
ful food into a king’s feast, and for twenty minutes 
nothing was heard but the clash of steel on tin plates and 
the gentle lapping of the wavelets against the boat’s side. 
At the end of that time, with a long-drawn ah-h-h, three 
dark figures leaned back, and shortly Walt, who was ever 
the best trencherman, followed suit. Almost at the same 
moment rain began to fall, necessitating a quick washing 
up and stowing away of the dishes and an adjournment 
to the cozy cabin, where the day ended with a short pull 
at the rye and a long pull at the comforting pipes. The 
anchor a was hung out and all hands turned in early, 
just tired enough to fall asleep at once and wake the 
next minute to find the sun peeping over the eastern 
meadows and, like the bold lover he is, kissing a whole 
flight of delicate little clouds yntil they blushed all 
shades from a rich crimson to a delicate pink, according 
to their several natures and complexions. Refreshed by 
sleep and revived by the plunge overboard (in which this 
morning the whole crew joined to the great increase of 
good nature and the partial elimination of the cookery 
debate), breakfast was soon dispatched, and we were 
again under way, headed for New Inlet. It was the in- 
tention to go out to sea here and sail outside to Atlantic 
City, our objective point, but just as we reached the lower 
end of Tucker the light easterly breeze fell, so 
that it barely sufficed to hold the Crescent against the 
strong flood tide. So all the morning she hung suspended 
in the inlet like Mahomet’s coffin, between wind and tide. 
Koons and Walt retired to the cabin and played chess. - 

Cook fished in a blasé manner when he could induce 
his line to sink, and the Skipper, stretched out on deck 
beside the helm, read “Plain Tales from the Hills” and 
whistled fora breeze. About 2 o'clock the tide turned 
and shortly afterward a light but freshening breeze came 
out of the south, and the Crescent began to forge ahead. 
her nose pointed for the channel buoy. Koons, who is a 

man. here demurred to the plan ae pans ont 
side. He said the boat was too small. I think what he 
meant was that he lacked comtideaee in the Skipper. But 
ae Pe is an sient: Cook had a 
stew dinner, 


it may have been 


ng in its 
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work. That is, the Cook called it a stew, but it came 
rather within the accepted definition of hash, being “a 
little of everything.” However it was, Koons had his 
way, because before the third channel buoy was passed _ it 
was evidently too late to get over the bar and beat twelve 
miles to windward in time to tackle the difficult passage 
of Absecon Inlet before dark. So the boat was put about 
and headed up the inlet, while the chart was studied to 
pick out the best_inside passage. A nice deep thorough- 
fare (Mark’s) leading into Grassy Bay was selected, and 
after some*searching the end of it was discovered in- 
side, instead of outside, of the Anchoring Islands, as the 
chart gave it. Passing the islands we came out onto the 
broad circular expanse of Great Bay, and saw the thor- 
oughfare behind a point off the port beam. Making a 
good offing to avoid a flat, we headed for the mouth of 
the thoroughfare, and when about 75yds. from it went 
hard and fast aground. Here was a fix. All inshore of 
us was but 1ft. to 1%4ft. of water, and an exploration by 
Walt, in light wading costume, showed no channel. By 
the use of the setting pole the boat’s head was swung 
around before the wind. but she refused to move. There 
was no help for-it, so all hands, in various undress rigs, 
from “the altogether” to a suit of underclothes, hopped 
overboard. (Posterity has lost an edifying spectacle, be- 
cause there was not a camera on the boat that day.) Thus 
lightened, the Crescent just floated. She was put before 
the wind. the Skipper steering by means of a line bent 
on the tiller and the crew pushing alongside, and thus 
she was coaxed into deeper water. 


Seawanhaka International Chal- 
lenge Cup. 


Sixth Match—Royal St. Lawrence Y. C.—White Bear Y.C. 
DORVAL—LAKE ST, LOUIS. 
August, 1900. 

For the fourth successive year the Royal St. Lawrence 
Y. C., of Montreal, has been called on to defend the silver 
trophy won by it in 1896 from the Seawanhaka Corinthian 
Y. C. at Oyster Bay, New York, and this time against a 
new challenger. The White Bear Y. C., of St. Paul, 
Minn., sailing on White Bear Lake, first challenged for 
the cup immediately after the races of 1898, in which 
Challenger was defeated by Dominion, but this challenge 
was objected to by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., 
which was desirous of a third trial: The White Bear 
Y. C. then challenged the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. to a 
special match, offering to bring the best of the White Bear 
fleet of 1898, Yankee, to Lake St. Louis and to sail her 
against Dominion, both being sailed in their. original 
trim as raced in 1898. This challenge was accepted, and 
the match was ‘sailed in June, 1899, Dominion winning, 
The White Bear men were not discouraged, but. went 
away, promising to return with a better boat. The defeat 
of Constance by Glencairn III. in the following, month left 
the way open for a new challenge for the cup, which was 
promptly sent and accepted. : 

Both clubs were of the same opinion as to the de- 
sirability of some changes in the rules which would 
promote the building of better and more durable boats, 
and in the agreement some entirely new features were in- 
troduced. he challenge named the largest class pos- 
sible under the declaration of trust, 25ft. R.M., but a 
special agreement was made that the sail area should not 
exceed 500 sq. ft.. As this would admit of a waterline of 
over 27ft. to make up the 25ft. class limit, the result was 
that waterline was practically unlimited, each designer 
being free to take more than he could use, and with no 
inducement to force the measured waterline. 

The weak and fragile construction of some of the boats 
of 1898-9 led to the adoption of minimum limits to plank- 
ing, frames, etc., removing the inducement to every de- 
signer to build the lightest possible boat. The composite 
centerboards used in all the boats of 1898-9, oak boards 
shod with lead and plated with brass, were very expensive 
and had no advantage except in the lowering of the center 
of gravity. It was agreed to bar these and to permit solid 
metal boards of a limited thickness. The agreement as 
finally accepted by the two clubs was.as follows: 


Agreement Governing the Match for the Seawanhaka 
International Challenge Cup for the Season of $900, 


It is hereby mutually covenanted and agreed by and 
between the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., of Montreal, 
Canada, and the White Bear Y. C., of St. Paul, that the 
following. regulations shall govern the match to be sailed 
between the representative yachts of said clubs during 
the season of 1900: 

Article 1.. The courses shall consist of a triangular 
course and a course to windward or leeward and return. 
Each leg of the triangular course shall be one and one- 
third nautical miles in length and shall be sailed over 
three times, making a total of twelve miles. The course 
to windward,or leeward and return shall have total length 
of twelve nautical miles; each leg shall be, if possible, two 
= miles, and shall not be less than one nautical 
mie. 

Article 2. The match shall be awarded to the yacht 
winning three of five races. 

The racés shall be sailed alternately over the triangular 
and the windward or leeward and return courses. 

The first race to be triangular or windward and return, 
as the wintier of the toss may elect. 

Article 3. The races shall be sailed under the manage- 
ment of three judges ; one shall be appointed by each club, 
and the two so appointed shall elect a third on or before 
July 1, 1900. They shall act as judges and timekeepers. 
s direct laying out the courses, shall decide whether 


the contestants come within the prescribed measurements 
and scantling restrictions, and shall settle all disputes; 
the pe a gre a majority shall be final in all matters per- 


taini: to contest. 
Tt shall be the duty of the judges to thoroughly check 
the scantling, and reneage Bograen noms by boring, inspection 
measurements 


or other means that 


are thoroughly 





Article 6. The races shall be sailed without time al- 
lowance, ‘ 

Article 7. Yachts must not exceed 25ft. racing length, 
measured under the following rule: L.W.L. plus the 
square root of the sail area, divided by 2, gquals the 
racing length. Yachts shall be measured without crew 
on board, but with a dead weight of 450lbs., which shall 
be carried amidship, approximate at the center of buoy- 
ancy during measurement... The sail area must not ex- 
ceed 500 sq. ft., as determined in Article 8. 

The yacht’s draft of hull or keel shall not exceed Sft., 
and with the centerboard down shall not exceed 6ft. 
Draft shall be determined when yachts are in trim for 
racing. Centerboards shall be so constructed that they 
can be wholly housed without leaving any projection 
below the hull or keel. 

Article 8. The factor of sail area used in determining 
racing length shall be ascertained by adding to the actual 
area of the mainsail, computed from its exact dimensions, 
the area of the fore triangle. The hoist of the mainsail 
when measured shall be plainly marked on the mast and 
its outer points on the boom and gaff or other spars used 
to set the sail, and the sail shall not be set beyond these 
limiting points. The fore triangle shall be determined by 
the following factors: (1) The perpendicular shall be the 
perpendicular distance between the deck and a point on 
the forestay where the line of the after leech of the jib 
intersects the forestay, above which the jib shall not be 
hoisted. (2) The base shall be the distance between the 
forward side of the mast at the deck and the point of in- 
terséction of the forestay with the bowsprit or hull. 

Any jib, when set, must not extend beyond the upper 
and forward points above defined. 

Sails shall be limited to mainsail, jibs and spinaker. 
The total area of the mainsail and fore triangle shall not 
exceed 500 sq. ft. The area of the spinaker, measured as 
a triangle whose base is the length of the spinaker boom 
measured from its out end when set to the center of the 
mast, and whose perpendicular is the distance from the 
deck at the foreside of the mast to the spinaker halliard 
block, shall not exceed twice the area of the fore triangle. 
All jibs and spinaker must be triangular sails, but they 
may have small clubs on the heads not exceeding 10 per 
cent. of the base of the fore triangle. . 

Article 9. The spinaker boom when used in carrying 
sail shall not be lashed to the bowsprit or stem head. 

Article 10. Shifting ballast shall not be allowed. (Cen- 
terboards shall be considered as fixed ballast.) 

Article 11. No outrigger or other mechanical device 
for carrying live ballast outboard shall be allowed. 

Article 12. Centerboards shall not be loaded except to 
overcome flotation, but metal plates may be used under 
the” following restrictions: 

The centerboard may be of steel or iron plate of prac- 
tiaelly uniform thickness, not over %in. thick at any 
point, and not weighing over 35olbs. 

The centerboard, if of. bronze, brass or metal other than 
steel or iron, may not be over in. thick at any point, 
shall be of practically uniform thickness, and shall not 
weigh over 30o0lbs. 

Article 13. Yachts must sail throughout the series of 
races with the same amount of fixed ballast and center- 
boards of practically the same weight as carried in the 
first race. 

Article 14. A—Yacht must be so constructed that on a 
cross section, taken at any point, no part of the hull shall 
be sensibly below the center part of the hull, exclusive of 
the false keel or skeg. 

B—The cockpit area must not be more than 40 per cent. 
of the area of the deck. 

Article 15. Yachts shall be constructed in accordance 
with the following restrictions: 

1. The planking of hull shall not be less than in. thick 
at any point. 

2. The frames or ribs shall be of oak, elm or other 
hard wood, and shall not be less than 1% sq. in. per lineal 
foot of length of vessel; they may, however, be spaced as 
desired. xample: Frames may be 14% x 1 spaced 
12in, c. to c., or 4% x I spaced 6in. c to c., or Hx % 
spaced 24%in. c. to c. 

3. The deck plank shall not be less than in. thick if 
without covering; but where covered with canvas may be 
Yin. thick. The deck beams shall not be less than 1% sq. 
in. per lineal foot of length. Example: Deck beams may 
be 14% x-1 spaced 12in. c. to c., or 1% x % spaced 6in. 
c. to c. 

Internal bracing, floors, kgees or other stiffening mem- 
bers shall not be included in the area of the frames or 
deck beams. 

Article 16. The total actual weight of the crew, includ- 
ing all clothes, personal apparel and belongings worn by 
ee or carried on board during the race, shall not exceed 

S. 

Article 17. The helmsman and crew shall be amateurs 
and members of the respective clubs, and the helmsman 
shall be named in writing, as required by the provisions 
of Article X. of the Declaration of Trust. 

Article 18. The provisions of the Declaration of Trust, 
so far as the same are inconsistent with the foregoing 
articles, are hereby waived, but in all other respects shall 


govern the match. 
Tue Royar St. Lawrence Y. C. 
Tue Wuite Bear Y. C. 


During the winter seven boats were built—three for the 
challenge and four for the defence. The choice of 
the White Bear Y. C. after such trials as were possible 
was Minnesota, owned by F. M. Douglas, Cass Gilbert 
and Samuel Stickney. 

The Skow t has been developed to an extreme point 
by the White Bear yachtsmen, and two were built for 
the trials, both being very fast. but Minnesota was finally 
elected as the most suitable representative in several 
ways—the best in type, the handsomest in construction 
and very fast in moderate weather. She was designed 
and built by Gus. Amundson, a local builder, who has 
been very successful on White Bear and the neighbor- 
ing lakes. In general form and outlines she is fairer than 
most racing boats. With a waterline of 2s5ft. 6in. 
she has just under 7ft. beam. Her deck line is very fair. 
She has a low freeboard and very little sheer. Her mid- 
ship section showed a slight round to the bottom, a quick 
turn to the bilge and a straight side without flare. All of 
her diagonals ‘are fair and easy, with no 
forward. The transom is square and fairly wide. The skin 


i 
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is ship-la with wide timber, about 34 x 134, spaced 
6in. ‘he deck is cedar covered with varnished cloth, with 
her sheer marked by a narrow strip of mahogany at the 
deck edge and the white cedar planking varnished. She 
is very neatly rigged and her spars are hollow, made by 
her builder. The hull is well braced inside, but after a 
little sailing on Lake St. Louis it was found necessary to 
strengthen her about the mast. Her chief peculiarity is 
the centerboard, the lower end of the board being very 
wide. She has a rather small rudder and a small tiller 
shaped almost like a jew’s-harp, the loop about 2ft. across. 
ro cockpit is quite long, and there are no bulkheads 

iow. ' ‘ 

Red Coat, the defender of the cup, is one of the, four 
boats designed Mr. Duggan and built by the. Yacht 
Company, at the club station at Dorval. In the’final draw- 
ing she fell to the lot of Com. Molson. She is of the 
same general type as the various Glencairns, with flat 
bottom, round bilge and flaring side, and in particular she 
resembles the third Glencairn, of last year. She is about 
8ft. beam and 30ft. over all, the fore end snubbed in as in 
Glencairn III., and her deck has a ridge in the center and 
pitches both ways, like a roof, instead of the usual round 
beams. She has decidedly more freeboard than Minne- 
sota, and.is a larger and more powerful boat: The board 
is a rectangular plate of steel Y%in. thick. The hull is 
carvel built, with a groove rubbed in the edge of each 
plank and a thread of cotton laid in. The outside is 
painted a dark red, and the deck is covered with canvas 
and painted. The rudder is smaller than in Glencairn 
III., and placed further aft, the tiller being of the dog’s- 
leg style always used by Mr. Duggan. One important 
improvement in all this year’s boats is a well through 
which the rudder is shipped, thus avoiding the trouble 
of dropping with a line each time the yacht is hauled out 
and of reversing the operation when she is launched. 

The defending fleet this year vary in breadth from 7ft. 
to 8ft. 3in., two of them, Glencairn II. and White Cap, 
being more normal in form than the others, Red Coat and 
Black Beauty. The weather through the, spring and 
summer has been very cold and rainy, and not favorable 
for sailing, but still a large number of short races have 
been sailed, and both boats and crews have been very 
thoroughly tested. Red Coat was finally selected as the 
best of the four, Glencairn being first rejected, then White 
Cap and finally Black Beauty. All were fast, and each 
superior in some one point, but the final choice was 
Red Coat. 

This year a very important change has been made in the 
management of the races, which in all previous years 
have been in the hands of the race committee of the 
defending club, it having sole control. By a special 
agreement each club selects one of three judges, the two 
selecting a third, this two to act as the race committee 
for the cup races. 

The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. selected Mr. W. Q. 
Phillips, of the Royal Canadian Y. C., the official time- 
keeper of the Lake Y. R. A. for some years past. The 
White Bear Y. C. named Mr. Elmer, of St. Paul, and the 
two selected Mr. W. P. Stephens, of New York, to act 
with them. Mr. Elmer was unable to be present, so his 
place was filled by Com. Ordway. 

Minnesota arrived at Dorval on July 30, and was quick- 
ly rigged. At the same time a large part of the White 
Bear contingent arrived in two private cars, which were 
side-tracked at Dorval, and in which they lived. Amund- 
son, the builder of Minnesota, was busy with a new boat 
for the Inland Lake races of Aug. 20, so could not leave, 
but Johnson, another local builder, was present to look 
after Minnesota. The yacht was_under way at times 
during the early part of the week. The rough water met 
at times tried her much more than the smaller seas of 
White Bear Lake, and the mast was step settled per- 
ceptibly, so she was strengthened by wooden braces about 
the mast and a rod of Yin. iron was run through the 
sides at the planksheer and under the heel of the mast, 
the ends being set up with nuts until a part of the strain 
hte thrown on the upper part of the hull, relieving the 

eel. . 

The crews of the two boats were as follows: 





— sota. Lbs. Red Coat Lbs. 
Helmsman ........ C. M. Griggs....... 146 G. H. Duggan..... 153 
Main sheet ........ T. L. Warren...... 165 Wm. Angus ....... 185 
Midships .......... F. M. Douglas..... 167 Chas. Routh ...... 159 
PE sétteccccde -Sam’l Bunn .......153 F. W. Shearwood..149 

i 631 646 


The yachts were measured on the morning of Aug. 2 by 
Messrs. Phillips and Ordway, the result being: 





Mainsail— Minnesota. Red Coat. 
RNC ity dec ccdMinhektacebncctogvaonasekineecd 24.59 24.00 
15.84 16.84 
- 14.3 13.21 
. 28.42 00 
- 3.33 32.46 
385 sq. ft 383 sq. ft 
Head triangle— 
I aE ongh nans6 dag easbir > dekddnkee 19.12 19.16 
NG Rie ok tnvine bdinc 105306 446040 ck enn bthae 11.62 10.75 
METS reeVed eet tices di cidiodestd cDeddstdabaks 109 sq. ft 102 sq. ft 
SPRINT oe bs cesctdnecavedotesccavenaais 18.1 17,1 
AC jie Linas: woned ae cyanate senadense 26.25 24.42 
TET WE vines senate suachescsscqnctaas 494'sq. ft 436 $4 fit. 
Me Measiticottvoctthnsiidetsciviiccsi Vines 25.5 5. 


The general arrangements for the races were the same 
as in previous years, the Duchess of York carrying the 
spectators from Lachine, but the committee and the racing 
men were much better provided for than ever before with 
the new club steamer St. Louis. This yacht, with her very 
light draft, can run up to the club pier at any time, while 
she is fast enough to follow the yachts. It is worth men- 
tioning that the water this year in Lake St. Louis is ex- 
ceptionally high, at least a couple-of feet more than last 
year. On Thursday. night the three judges, with Mr. 
Griggs and Mr. Duggan, read over the agreement and 
also the racing rules, so as to arrive at a common under- 
standing on all points. ~Every one of the sailing rules of 
the race was read and discussed separately. 


Friday, August 3. 
FIRST DAY—FIRST RACE. 
Triangular. 
Friday brought clear weather. with a. fresh and cool 
.W. wind. The crews’were busy early in the morning, 
about 11 o'clock the St. Louis started from the 
pe 58: Dorval with. im iendiien, nae, ane: seemnhars: Se 
elubs on board and Coat in tow, the steam 
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yacht Wild Rose towing up Minnesota. The conditions 
call for a start at 1:15, but the crews had not lunched 
and the Duchess of York was still far from the line, and 
the first gun was held until 1 :30. 

The wind was now nearly down the leg- from Beacons- 
field to Pointe Claire, and the boats were sent off with 
buoys to port. Both carried whole sail easily as they 
worked about the line. Red Coat came around the stern 
of the St. Louis a little before the gun and crossed ‘very 

romptly, with Minnesota close on her starboard quarter, 
Coch being on starboard tack. They had hardly settled 
down t» work before it was apparent that Red Coat was 
doing the better work, especially in pointing. Minne- 
sota' came about within a couple of minutes of the line, 
but Red Coat.tacked on her weather and they stood in 
toward Pointe Claire for another six minutes. There 
was by this time all the wind they wanted in the puffs, 
and both crews were hiking. Red Coat showed up much 
-stiffer than Minnesota and gained steadily, though as 
they neared the buoy Minnesota picked up and lessened 
the distance. The first mark was timed: 


‘larn. Elapsed. * Gain. Lead. 
Reb? CORE nccccccccsces 143 48 0 is 8 0 00 42 0 00 42+. 
Minnesota ........+-++ 1 49 30 0 19 30 emp (es 


Red Coat lowered her jib and set her balloon jib for a 
free reach, and was soon traveling very’ fast; Minne- 
sota set her balloon jib to windward of her working jib. 
The leg was coverey very quickly and the second mark 
was timed: 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
SAGE cocccccccacts 1 55 48 0 07 er 0 00 32 
Minnesota ...........++ 1 56 20 0 06 3 0 00 10 ie 


They jibed at the buoy and reached in, being timed at 
the line: 
First Round—Leg. 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Red Cost .......scceee 2 02 30 0 66 42 0 00 38 0 01 10 
Minnesota ..........-- 2 03 40 0 07 20 ie ahd cieK ay 
Round. 
Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
BT IODD. sive ccccovocdsavesctevced 0 32 30 0 01 10 6 01 10 
MimMesota 2... 00ccccccvcccsvccccegs 0 33 40 wa > 


It was evident that Minnesota was overpowered in the 
fresh breeze as compared with Red Coat. the latter carry- 
ing her sail easily enough. As Red Coat was losing, her 
crew determined to try a reef, and one was tied in after 
she had been for a couple of minutes on the windward 
leg. As the reefing on White Bear Lake is done at the 
dock before the start and seldom during a race, the crew 
lacked practice, and some time ‘was lost before the-boat 
was well on her course again. As it happened, the wind 
fell a little on this leg and the reef was really not needed. 
Red Coat made a good gain on this leg, the times’ being: 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Red Coat ........s000 2 22 30 0 20 00 0 02 32 0 03,42 
Minnesota .........++++ 2 26 12 0 22 32 oxi . 


The second leg was run without incident, Red Coat 
carrying only a balloon jib, while Minnesota as before had 
her working jib still set to leeward of her ballooner. As 
she neared the second mark she shook out her reef.» The 
turn was timed: 


Turn. TY ¥} Gain. Lead. 
Mad Coat ..c.cccccecces 2 30 50 0 08 20 0 00 38 0 04 20 
Minnesota ........-..-- 2 35 10 0 08 58 of a 


The last leg was merely a repetition of the first round, 
the times being: 


Leg. 

Turn. Biapsed. Gain. Lead. 

Red Coat .........055- 2 39 00 0 08 10 0 00 40 0 05 00 
Minnesota ........+.++- 2 44 00 0 08 50 eiesab sibs wet 

Round. 
Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Red Coat ......ccccseccsscccseccenes 0 x 0 03 50 0 05 00 
DS RAMORTED oc ccccccccecvecdvccccccced 0 40 20 . 


Minnesota lowered her balloon jib before making the 
line, and lost some time in setting her working jib, being 
on the wind under her mainsail ‘alone for a time. The 
weather mark was timed: 


: Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 

| Red Coat ..........++++ 2 59 30 0 20 30 0 01.30 0 06 30 

Minnesota .........+++- 3 06 00 0220 ett ee., Knee bp 
The second leg was timed: 

Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 

Red Coat .......s0000- 3 07 30 0 8 00 0 00 12 0 06 42 


| Minnesota .........0+6+ 3 14 12 0 08 12 Veco ste bs 
| The last leg showed a small gain for Minnesota, the 
times being: 


Leg. 

Finish. Elapsed. Gain. 

PEEIREE waccccsccovcsccncensesesees 3 15 18 0 07 48 4 See 

MMOOGRD,. .osccevcccccestovcccccsene 3 21 38 0 07 26 0 00 22 

Round. 

Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 

MBO CeO -ncccccvcscccccccscescoceses 0 36 18 0 01 20 0 06 20 
| Minnesota .......cccceeeeceecseeeees 0 37 38 Arig DR 

: Start, 1:30. 

Elapsed. 

SOD. ie, ca cchaupherepncosaudonrssptenvenesenesoovcnsea 1 45 18 

ci Goons cnepéntnnsse'etes vb secgnscesocabessescescssas 1 61 38 


While there were few craft about the line at the start, 
quite a fleet gathered during the afternoon, the flagship, 
. . Molson’s Alcyone, the steam yachts Nama, Wild 
Rose, Chipmunk and Monaco and a number of launches, 
‘sailing yachts and rowboats. . 
| Before the start Minnesota bent a perfectly new main- 
isail, a very handsome sail, but tight in the leach, the 
| whole after part being a bog in the strong wind, and this 
| undoubtedly hurt her. 

In the evening a dinner was given by the Royal St. 
Lawrence Y. C. to the guests, the big dining room being 
well filled and the evening passing very pleasantly with 


speeches and songs. 

Saturday, Aug. 4. 

SECOND BAY. 

Windward and Leeward. 

The cold weather-which had prevailed up to Friday 
}was followed by something more in keeping with the 
} calendar,.and Saturday was clear and bright and most 
agreeably hot. There was a light S.W., wind all the 
morning. and when the St. Louis reached the line off 
Pointe Claire, a course of two. miles S.W. was quickly 
laid out in deep water. Minnesota had bent another main- 
sail with a much better draft to it, and there was a general 
expectation that she would make a much better showing 
than on the previous day. e 
| . The start was given at 2 P. M., Red Coat going over a 
Hlittle ahead, but with Minnesota close on her weather 
beam. As they settled down to their work it looked as 
though Red would pull through the other ‘boat's 
but after a very few minutes it was plain that Minne- 
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_sota was doing the better work. After three minutes 


Red Coat went on port tack, but Minnesota was at and 
about on her weather. The challenger was apparently at her. 
best in the smooih water and light air, and she left Red 
Coat steadily, being soon too far away for either to 
affect the other. The weather mark was timed: 


: Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
PNNNS oc ciceabecsnd 2 42 50 0 42 50 0 03 40 0 03 40 
SE EEE ecsonceccbane 2 46 30 0 46 Soe oP 


Minnesota set her spinaker to starboard, while Red 
Coat tried hers on the port side and was compelled to jibe 
over when half the leg was run. The end of the round 
was timed: 


Leg. 

: Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Minnesota ............- 3 09 15 0 3 25 0 02 33 0 06 13 
ee ere 3 15 28 0 28 58 a: seco ‘hase 

ound. 

: Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
DEIR. isa oss cic bn dot edSivKtedeee 1 09 15 0 06 13 0 06 13 
BN ih tastes sd» > cohniiviant Geto 115 2 


sota moved off wonderfully fast, and was well on. her 
way before Red Coat turned the buoy. The latter took the 
starboard tack and stood off to the south to the middle of 
the lake in the direction of Chateaugay. - After a time 





ee a eee etic 
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The 51-Footers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Allow me to call your attention to a somewhat serious 
mistake in -your report of the last race of the 51-footers 
at Newport. You have transposed the times of Syce and 
Sistae and thus make it appear that Sistae beat both 
Shark and Syce, the latter very badly, whereas, as a mat- 
ter of fact, Syce, I believe, beat Shark, and both Syce and 
Shark beat Sistae badly. . 

Some of the New York and Boston papers speak of 
Sistae as a new boat. Is she not the boat that under the 
same name was beaten badly last year by Fife’s Kestrel 
in- the two squadron runs of the New York Y. C., in 
which Kestrel figured, and that was beaten about twenty- 
eight minutes corrected time by Syce in one of the Larch- 
mont races of 1897, the race being sailed in a strong 
breeze? Twenty-eight minutes is more than twice as 
large a margin as Syce has ever had over Fife’s ten- 
year-old Uvira, racing over a much longer regular course 
in a good wind, and that, too, with Uvira not at her best, 
as Mr. F. M. Hoyt, owner of Syce, at the time admitted 
in one of the letters I have received from him as to 
Uvira’s showing against Syce and Norota. 
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GLORIA, CUTTER, H. C, M’LEOD, ESQ., ROYAL CANADIAN Y. C. DESIGNED BY ARTHUR E. PAYNE, 1808. 


Minnesota tacked and went after her, but still a very 
long way to windward. The weather mark was timed: 


Turn. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Minnesota § ........+.: 3 45 15 0 36 00 0 08 47 0 15 0 
TE EE nb ecnceesrset 400 15 0 44 47 . ‘ 


** 9 77 


The run home was made in a little more time than 
before, as the wind was lighter. The end of the round 
was timed: 


ho, 
Turn. lapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Minnesota .........+.- 417 50 0 27 35 0 03 40 0 18 40 
Red Gattis. csteav noise 4 31 30 0 31 15 aap len 0 tél os 
ound 
Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Rr 1 03 35 012 27 0 18 40 
Rak URE ds Beck ever cecctvcia¥oke 1 16 02 é 


Minnesota now went off to the middle of the lake, fol- 
lowing the course of Red Coat in the previous round, but 
the wind was falling fast, and especially on the .south 
side of the lake, where there were great spots of quiet 
water, though a little breeze was still rippling the water 
in under the Pointe Claire and Beaconsfield shores. Red 
Coat went in to the north and found a little breeze. at the 
time that Minnesota was becalmed about half a mile from 
the weather mark. Although there was barely a breath 
of wind, Minnesota continued to approach the mark 
steadily, though very slowly, and she rounded it at 5:24 
and squared for the line. She made a little progress, but 
when the four-hour time limit expired, at 6 o'clock, she 
was only in the middle of the leg. Red Coat had caught.a 
little breeze inshore, but she was still very far from the 
outer mark. 

The result of the day’s sailing was a disappointment to 
all parties. the Canadians freely admitting that _Minne- 
sota had won her honors fairly in the first two rounds 
and deserved to have scored a race. The two days taken 
together showed that in heavy weather the cup was 
safe, while in very light weather it would probably make a 
trip wests and in weather between the two extremes some’ 
very close and exciting racing might be expected. 

On Saturday night the visitors were entertained by a 
Fete de Nuit at the Forest and Stream Club, the grounds 
being illuminated with Chinese lanterns, while a pair of 
calcium lights were mounted on the club house over.'the 
tennis courts, which were covered with a heavy canvas for 
dancing. Two orchestras in different parts of the grounds 
furnished music, and an elaborate supper was spread on 
tables on the lawns. A large number were present, in- 
cluding all the Americans. f oq 

Sunday was clear and calm, a fine August day. ‘The 
St. Louis carried a party around the lake. first uo the 
Chateaugay River and around Nun’s Island, then’ after a 
swim’ in the green St. Lawrence water ‘in mid-lake 
across to Lakeside. All were invited to tea at the:Forest 
and Stream Club in the afternoon. and though ‘it ra‘ned 
from 3 to 6 and the lawns could not be used, the kand- 
some club house gave shelter to all. 


So far as boats of her class of about her own age are 
concerned, Uvira has scored a decisive victory in every 
one of the five races she has sailed this season. In the 
three squadron runs of the Atlantic Y. C. all sailed in 
a good breeze, Uvira not only made it three straight in 
her own class (one ,of her opponents being six year’s 
newer than herself), but she likewise beat, on actual 
time, all the boats in the class next above her own three 
straight; all the schooners, on actual corrected time, giv- 
ing them the advantage of “the 85 per cent. rule,” three 
straight, and even the newly imported Watson 60-footer 
Astrild. on corrected time, in both her races, although in 
the fast one Astrild beat all the schooners on actual time. 

Last September, in a fifteen-mile race sailed in a good 
breeze, Uvira beat the new centerboard 42-footer Acushla 
II.—a boat with about 800 or gooft. more sail than her- 
seli—by a margin of about thirteen minutes, actual time, 
and about 16 minutes, corrected time, or at the rate of 
about 32 mirutes for thirty miles. In this race Uvira 
was actually entered against Acushla IT. 

Wishing to be sure of my facts, I subscribed for the 
new “American Yacht Register,” an expensive but valua- 
Ole wath a I ney have in my possession. 

Fioping that in the interests of truth and fair 
will kindly publish the above, I am yours trul oe 78 


JosEru Visi 
WaveR.ey, Mass., Aug. 8. 





Gloria. 

Tue cutter Gloria, which has recently crossed the At- 
lantic from Southampton to the St. Lawrence on her 
way to Toronto, where her new owners, H. C. McLeod, 
resides, was designed by Arthur E. Payne in 1898 and 
built by Summers & Payne, Southampton, for the pur- 
pose of challenging for the Coupe de France. She is of 
4git. sin. lw.l. and taft. 6in. breadth, -her rating by the 
Y. R. A, rule being 54, as the requirements of the French 
rule necessitated a yacht a little larger than the sait. 
class. While this difference in size has prevented an 
exact comparison with the 52-footers, Gloria has shown 
herself a fast yacht. She is of wooden construction and 
built solely for international racing, but she has man- 
aged to cross the Atlantic safely on her own bottom and 
to weather some pretty bad storms on the way. 


Winthrop Y. C. 


WINTHROP—BOSTON HARBOR. 
. Saturday, July 28. 
Tue Winth Y. C. sailed a ha dicap 
28 in a light and fluky wind, the dimes ies a 
15 and 18ft, Class. 
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ector, A. W. Hubbard........... 129 48 
_ . F. M Pevces 1 29 52 
Bubble, B. C. d 10 06 
Eva, H. G. Fifnn... 1 42 55 
Caper, W. W. Colson.. 1 47 00 
Flash, W. H. M . 1 50 32 
Martha, W. W. Jenki 1 52 22 
Virginia, H. Traiser.... 

Gwendoline, C. E. Fiel 

J. RB. Hodd 21 and 25ft. Class. sus 

n ? er. . 

* Cig hs i, “he « papi ebeat aaa 2 31 10 
Alert, }. McConnell, Jr............-.. 2 3116 
Thetas, A.W. Clark...... 2 32 00 
Ideal, H. E. Whittier..... 
White Crowe, Hy M. Crow 
Marion, Dempsey ......... 








Savia Hill => Cc 5 


SAVIN HILL—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 28. f 
Tue Savin Hill Y. C. sailed its third handicap race on 
July 28-in a light and fluky westerly wind, the times 
being: : 












Elapsed. Corrected. 
Vive, Big Be i a nds akcd bck cbavpconcccs 1 33 00 1.16.49 
Perhaps, J. E. Robinsom...........sssescseeees 1 25 00 118 06 
Romesees. Ba POMC. e do cccccaccadccdcsocesccssés 25 1 24 10 
Gleam, FA. Tambetg. oc ccniiss ince cab ececctsce 1 35 33 1 27 01 
attic, Ac Seis Sccnsseccssnbiesssiseicecees 1 49 00 1 30 10 
Widgeon, A. J. Horton.: .-1 39 40 1 30 42 
Wawa, C, Noble ...... .-1 38 15 1 32 15 
Gull, W. H. Besarick ».1 57 05 1 43-05 
Pixy, E. Keepers ... .-1 56 59 1 45 59 
Siko, J. D. McBeath .-1 58 05 1 48 21 
Ora, C.. R. Willard.... ..2 02 28 1 50 28 
Freak, E. S. Wessborg 2 04 06 1 50 49 

Wood’s Holl Y. 
wooD’s HOLL, MASS. 
Saturday, July 28. 
THe Wood’s Holl Y. C. sailed a good race on July 28 
in a fresh S.W. wind, the times being: 

. Corrected. 
Soy, Bh Be a iiss Reh ibs ccnekes ote 135 23 - 1.35°05 
Emma, A. M, Ferris.....2.. 5% 1 36 27 
Florence, W. L. Howes.......... 1 37 35 
Ace of Clubs, F. L. Gifford..... 1-46 08 
Lizsic; FE; TE. Wags Fee ietascsccscvepecs Seaede P “147 48 








A. C. A. Membership. 
Northern Division—Jno, B. Brayley, W. C. Jephcott, 


P. J. Syms, A. M. Nichol, H: G. Dillemuth, J. By Sin- 
clair, J. J. Vaughan, W. R. Begg, all of Toronto C. C. 








New Publications. 


A GUIDE TO THE TREES: 


Messrs. Fred A. Stokes Co., of New York, send us 
“A Guide to the Trees,” by Alice Lounsberty, il- 
lustrated by Mrs. Ellis Rowan. It has sixty-four: beauti- 
ful full-page colored plates, 100 full-page black and white 
plates, sixty-four engravings of complete trees and fifty- 
five diagrams, etc., and*contains descriptions of ‘nearly 
200 trees and a number. of shrubs. - A chapter entitled 
“The Growth of Trees” deals with their structure, pe- 
culiarities and sources of life. Mrs. Rowan’s drawings 
are from the trees and plants in or near their homes, 
While artistic and beautiful, they are technically correct. 


Fintey Acker’s Pen Sxetcues.—‘‘The Bazaars of Damascus” 
not ortly reveal the striking contrast between oriental conservatism 
and American enterprise in trading, but as described in Finley 
Acker’s Pen Sketches they also solve some of the industrial and 
social problems. The ludicrous description of an oriental Turkish 
bath gives point to the illustration. The companion sketches in 
this entertaining little booklet are “Streets of Cairo,” “The Sphinx 
and Pyramids,” “A Bedouin Wedding Festival,” “Modern Jerusa- 
lem,” “A Venetian Serenade,” “The Colosseim Tliuminated,” 
“Pompeii and Vesuvius.” Illustrated with over one hundred pen 
drawings. Price, 50 cents. 


| Hifle Zange and Gallery. * 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnatt, O.—The following scores were made, in regular 
competition at Four-Mile House,: Reading Road, Aug. 5, by mem- 
bers of the Cincinnati Rifle. Association. Conditions, off-hand, 
200yds., at the Standard target. Payne was ‘deciared champion of 
the day, with 89 to his credit. Light wind. Thermometer, 94: 














Payee scctsedgcetaateeaas tueeae cae --- 8 9 8 8 910 & 8 10 10—89 
71089910 9 9 8 8-87 
6 9 8 710 5 9 9 810-81 
Hageapelh 365555. Ri KA ae 7101010 910 710 9 7—89 
910 9999 8 5 9 885 
. 878 88999 9 984 
Gindele ....... quate clee wetastee ----- 10 8910 7 8 9 6 9 10—86 
rs ’ 6 8 810 9 910 610 9—85 
8 8 810 5 6 9 9 6 10—79 
Roberts ...... gedececsasensdavecccnes OSS Om Tt O38 Sa 
, 8 510 8 8 7 71010 9-82 
: 7108 8 710 9 6 5 10—80 
Trounstine ....... apie sneeh Lctnaveda .10 8 7 710 7910 9 TS 
10 5 610 95 8 6 6 974 
aes 7 ' 9 2689679 9 5&0 
Dethe§ scscisiases. see cdeatchanen .--- 6 8°9 8 8 810 $10 T—82 
3910 79 710 710 8—80 
: “Webi 29 8 Pe 
Weinheimer ...cccssescasébacecivsaeeNttBuere 7 7 7 7 $68 
66987676 8 7-68 
5 '$ 446 510 779 6&6 
Toph 's.08Sijdpcosvecivednecsiccostiteet O18 AOS S68 5:17:60 
6-797675 6 6 7-6 
6958248 4 8 96 

New Jersey State Rifle Association. 
As the time draws near for the interstate rifle contests at Sea 


Girt, N. J., wale take place Aug. 31 to Sept. 9, interest is increas- 


ing among national. guardsmen, and at nearly all the State 
ranges of enthusiastic riflemen can be found daily prac- 


groups 
ticihg for places on State and regimental teams who will strive to 
win national laurels at the famous range by the sea. © td 
The increased interest in rifle shooting is shown by the large 
the big matches this jer. In the Hilton 
championship the States of New York 
. ‘ ete tasaen af poe 2 
; f con’ . 
two latter States being newcomers in the arena of nati com- 


. 


-, Peni has a team of her crack shot: yead) t th 
pie to at Ro expense 10 the State, but there seems to 


necessary permission from 
a State to recognize the value of 


Tires acces 











FOREST AND STREAM. 


competitors in these contests. The lack of financial “help from 
their States will prevent both of them from being represented. _ 

It is said that a rifle team from Atlanta, Ga, will ask permis- 
sion to represent that State. F 

An interesting contest this year will be the revolver team 
match, in which entries have already been made by Battery A, 
Light Artillery, Massachusetts; Squadron A, New York; Gover- 
nor’s Horse Guards, Atlanta, Ga.; Essex and Monmouth troops, 
New Jersey; Second Regiment, District of Columbia, and Fourth 
Regiment, New Jersey. <r ‘ 

In the individual military championship of America match 
more than twenty States will be represented, and in the Wimble- 
don cup match at 1,000yds. six more targets had to be built to 
accommodate the number of shooters who will line up. 

A convention of riflemen will be held at the club house of the 
New Jersey State Rifle Association on Sept. 5 to organize a na- 


tional league of riflemen. 
Lr. A. S. Jones, Ass’t Sec’y. 


Grapshooting. 











if you want your shoot to be announced here send to 
uotice like the following: 
Fixtures. 


{NTERSTATE ASSOCIATION TOURNAMENTS. 
Sept. 12-13.—Salemn, N. Y.—Interstate Association’s tournament, 
ander the auspices of the Osoma Valley Gun Club. 





Aug. 8.—Auburn, Me.—Tournament of the Auburn Gun Club. 


Aug. i-3.—-Kass Lake, Ind.—Third annual target tournament. 
Jack Parker, Mgr. : 
Aug. 4 0.—Bunungham, Ala.—Amatcur tvurnament given by the 


Veiers Cartridge Co., on the grounds of the Birmingham Gun 
Ciub; $15v added. John H. Mackie, Mgr. 

Aug. 14.—Binghamton, N. Y.—All-day target tournament of the 
Binghamton Gun Club. ae a 

Aug. 14-15.—Xenia, O.—Xenia Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 15-16.—Akron, O.—Akron Gun Club’s tournament, 

Aug. 15-1¢.—Rochester, Ind.—Rochester Gun Club’s tournamient. 

Aug. 17.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Voris vs. Crawford, for Elwood 
cup. 

ug. 17.—South Norwalk, Conn.—Third open summer shoot of 
the Naromake Gun Club. E, H. Fox, Sec’y. 7 : 

Aug. 18.— Newark, N. J.—E C cup and championship of New 

ersey, between Messrs. F. E. Simnock, holder, and H..-H. 
Stevens, challenger, on grounds of East Side Gun Club; mer- 
chandise shoot same day and place; open to all. 7 

Aug. 21.—Springfield, Mass.—All-day tournament of the Spring- 
field Snooting Association; grounds near Indian Orchard. 

Aug. 22.—New Haven, Conn.—Tournament of the New Haven 
Gun Club. John E. Bassett, Sec’y. | ; eal 

Aug. 22-23.—Uswego, N. Y.—Riverside Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 23-24.—Lafayette, Ind.—Tournament of the Lafayette Gun 
Club, under sanction of the League. J. Blistian, Sec’y. 

Aug. 23-25.—Arnold Park, Lake Okoboji—Amateur Park tourna- 
ment. : 
Aug. 24.— Walhalla, S. C.—Shotgun tournament of_ the Semi- 
Centennial, under auspices of the Walhalla Gun Club. J. A. Steck, 
Sec’y-Treas. . oe : 

Aug. 25-26.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of Wisconsin League 


of Gun Clubs. a F 

Aug. 28-81.—Arnold’s Park, Okoboji Lake, Ia—The Indian 
tournament; $700 added. T. A. Marshall, Sec’y, Keithsburg, Lil. 

Sept. 1-3.—Hamilton, Ont.—Hamilton Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 3.—Schenectady, N. Y.—Fourth annual Labor Day tourna- 
ment of the cenety Gun Club; bluerocks and magautrap. 
Harry Strong, Sec’y. 

Sept. 3. —Trenton, N, J.—Labor Day tournament of the Walsrode 
Gun Club. George N. Thomas, meee 3 

Sept. 3.—Blandon Park, Richmond, Va.—First annual tournament 
of the Virginia Trapshooting Association, under the auspices of 
the West End Gun Club. Franklin Stearns, Mgr. aS 

Sept. 3-4.—Muncit, Ind.—Two-day tournament of the er Cy 
Gun Club. One day at targets, one day at sparrows. has. E. 
Adamson, See’y. ‘ 

Sept. $4.—Sylvan Beach, Oneida Lake, N. Y.—E. D. Fulford’s 
live-bird and target shoot. : : si 

Sept. 4.—Haverhill, Mass.—Haverhill Gun Club’s open tourna- 
ment; distance handicap. : 

Sept. 4.—Meriden, Conn.—Fifth annual Labor Day tournament 
of the Parker Gun Club; $25 added. C. S. Howard, Sec’y. ; 

Sept. 4-5.—North Platte, Neb.—Tournament of the Buffalo Bill 
Gun Club on Col. Cody’s Scout’s -Rest Kanch; $250 added. Geo. 
L. Carter, Mgr. . : 

Sept. 4-6.—Wichita, Kan.—Tournament of Kansas State Sports- 
men’s Association. G. Parham, Sec’y. , 

Sept. 12-13.—Homer, Ill.—Annual tournament of the Triangular 
C. B. Wiggins, 


shoot of the Dixie Gun 


Gun Club; one day targets; one day live birds. 


Sept. 12-13.—Pensacola, Fla.—Two-day 
Club; bluerocks and live birds, V. J. Vidal, Sec’y. 3 

Sept. 14-15.—Platte City, Mo.—Trap shoot of the Platte City Gun 
Club. S. Redman, Sec’y. 

Sept. 16.—Sherbrooke, Can.—Tournament of the Sherbrooke Gun 
Club. 

Sept. 18-21—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fourth annual 
tournament: live birds and targets. : 

Sot, 27.—Zanesville, O.—Tournament of the Zanesville Gun Club. 
L. A. 


Moore, Sec’y. : 
Oct. 2-4. Swanton, Vt.—Robin Hood Gun Club’s three days’ 
tournament. 


Oct. 11.—Greensburg, Ind.—Tournament of the Greensburg Gun 
Club. C. D. Tillson, oc ey, 

Oct. 12-14.—Louisville, Ky.—Kentucky Gun Club’s tournament; 
targets and live birds. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. —. 

ewark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club, target shoot every Satur- 

day afternoon. 
CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 

Monthly contest for the Dewar trophy till June, 1902; handicap; 
25 live birds; $5 entrance. First contest took place June 20, 1900. 

Interstate Park, Queens.—Weekly shoot of the New Utrecht 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mai 
alisuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 











Under date of Aug. 6 Mr. E. D. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., writes 
us as follows: “I will give a shoot Sept. 3 and 4, at Sylvan Beach, 
Oneida Lake, a pour summer resort. First day fiiteen events 
of 10 targets each, 50 cents entrance, four monéys, Rose system, 
ratios 4, 3, 2, 1. Second day ten events, targets, same as above; 
one event at 10 live birds, $5, class shooting, 40, 40, 20. Targets 
2 cents. Live birds 25 cents.” 

* 


Mr. H. H. Stevens, of New Brunswick, N. J., again challenged 
Mr. F. E, Sinnock, of Newark, to contest for the E C cup; which 
carries with it New Jersey State championship significance. Aug. 
18 is fixed upon for the date, and the place is the grounds of the 
South Side Gun Club. A merchandise shoot also will be held, 
open to all. * 

2 


The Springfield Shooting Club’s tournament has been post- 
poned from Aug. 14 to Aug. 21, as the first date chosen, Aug. #4, 
conticts with that of the Massachusetts Shooting Association. 
Programmes may be obtained of Mr. C. C. Merritt, 461 State street, 
Springfield, Mass., in whose care guns and’ ammunition may be 
sent. - 

x 


In a contest for the J. B. Shannon cup between Messrs. C. E. 
Mink and H. B. Fisher onthe \ pea s of the Clearview Gun 
von-Saturday of last week, the former won by 
the score of 4 to s 
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Seventy-five dollars cash prizes will be added to the purses. 
There are ten events on the programme—five at 10 targets, five at 
15, $5 and $10 added, with a uniform entrance of $1. or the 
information of* shooters the tollowing is presented in the pro- 


gramme: “Price of targets, 1 cent each, deducted from the 
purses. Object amusement—not money making. Division of 
urses, Rose system, 10-bird events, 


three moneys, ratio 4, 
Zz; 15-bird events, four moneys, ratio 5, 4, 3, 2. Trap rules 
of American Shooting Association to govern. Manufacturers’ 
agents and Mr: Ten-Gauge Gun cannot compete for prizes. Ex- 
cursion rates on account of Semi-Centennial, also on account of 
the annual mountain excursion from Charleston on Aug. 22. Good 
accommodations for shooters can be obtained at $1 to $2 per day 


convenient to grounds, if engaged in advance. lake “your ar- 
rangements at once and avoid the rush. Ammunition aoe 
prepaid to Secretary-Treasurer will be delivered at grounds tree 


of charge, Shooting will begin at 9:30 A. M. Further informa- 
-~ cheerfully furnished upon application to J. A. Steck, Sec’y- 
reas.”” 
as Re 


On Aug. 4 there was a light attendance at the weekly shoot of 
the Keystone Shooting League. The main event was a handicap 
at 60 targets for a merchandise prize. Stevenson broke 24 out of 

is first 25, while Hallowell was but one behind. The Keystone 
Shooting League has accepted the ae of the Phenix Gun 
Cluk to contest a series of target races. re probably will be 
teams of twelve and the first contest is likely to take place at 
Holmesburg Junction, on the grounds of the Keystone Shooting 
League, on Aug. 25. . 

The scores in the main contest on Aug 4 were: W. N. Steven- 
son, 16, 47: E. R. Russell, 16, 44; J. J. Hallowell, 18, 42; D. San- 
ford, 18, 42; W. J..Davis, i, 38. ~ 


Under date of July 31 Mr. Ansley H. Fox, of Baltimore, who has 
distinguished himself as a shooter of great skill, informs us that he 
becomes a professional on Aug. 1 in the interest of the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., and will shoot their “pump gun” and their 
ammunition. Mr. Fox has already established a wide acquaint- 
ance among sportsmen, and acquired a thorough knowledge of 
tournament matters, so that he enters the new field fully equipped 
as to skill and knowledge. As a professional trap shot he now is 
one of the very able and gentlemanly class called professional 
shooting gentlemen of exceptionally high attainments and ability. 


x 


The New Haven Gun Club, New Haven, Conn., has issued the 
programme for its target tournament, to be held on Aug. 22, com- 
mencing at 9 o’clock. There are twelve events, 10, 15, 20 and 25 
targets, a total of 160, with a total entrance of $12. There is $20 
added: money. Targets, 2 cents. All events at unknown angles. 
Over. twelve entries, four moneys; under twelve entries, three 
moneys. Those who wish may shoot for targets only. To reach 
the grounds take State street cars to Schuetzen Park. Refresh- 
ments at the club house. John E. Bassett is the secretary. 


R 
_The contest for the championship of New Jersey, of which the 
E C cup is the emblem, between Mr. F. E, Sinnock, of Newark, 
and Mr..H. H. Stevens, of New Brunswick, was keen and good, 
with a-close finish. Out of the 50 targets each broke 46—an ex- 


cellent score, and a 92 per cent. gait. In the shoot-off at 10 tar- 
gets Sinnock broke straight and won out by one target. 


Messrs. J. J. Hallowell and Ansley H. Fox passed through New 
York on Monday of this week, their objective point being the 
Interstate shoot at Newport, Vt. Mr. Hallowell has been doing 
some great work recently on live birds, and Mr. Fox has.-been 
conducting his efforts'on similar lines on targets in the good old 
State of Maryland. His long runs and high scores on targets have 
been deserving of attention and praise. 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, Pittsburg, manager of the Interstate As- 
sociation, passed through New York on Friday of last week., en 
route for the Interstate shoot at Newport, Vt., to be held on 
Tuesday and Wednesday of this week.. His early arrival on the 
scene where the battle is to be fought will insure that every 
detail is arranged to a nicety and that_Mr. Shaner will conduct 
thé shoot with the same precision that Sousa conducts a band. 


_The Medicus Gun Club, of Brooklyn, L, I., has under considera- 
tion ‘the matter of a series of shoots, with a medal of cup and 
cash prizes, to be given in the near future. The membefs of the 
Medicus Club are-active in promoting the sport, and to this end 
have offered many valuable prizes, besides giving their time and 
earnest attention to it. ; 

x 


Mr. T. W. Morfey, in thé third and last contest for the cham- 
pionship of Long [sland trophy, at Interstate Park, Queens, on 
Aug. 2, won on a score of 24 out of 26. He made the same score 
in the two previous events. The trophy now becomes his prop- 
erty. He used a Francotte gun, E C powder and U. M. C. shei s. 


On Labor Day, Sept. 3, the Schenectady Gun Club, of Schenee- 
tady, N. Y,, will hold its fourth annual inanimate target shoot- on 
its new grounds. Twelve events will be shot over a ma; autrap. 
A complete programme will be issued later. Mr. V. Wallburg is 
the president and Mr. Harry Strong the secretary. . 


The Keystone Shooting League, of Philadelphia, has challenged 
the Phoenix Gun Club, of Pheenixville, Pa., to a team aomet. 
There is every probability that teams representing the two clubs 
will compete in the near future. ‘ 


Through an oversight we omitted to mention that the repro- 
ductions of photograplic scenes connected with the recent great 
shoots at Paris were taken from the French periodical “La Vie 
au Grand Air.” 

* 


The Walhalla, S. C., Gun Club has issued the pr : 
their shotgun tournament of the Semi-Centennial, to * od eee 
their auspices, on Aug. 24. The events are open to amateurs only. 


Mr. S. G. Miller, Haverhill, Mass., informs us that th yer- 
hill Gun Club will hold an ee tournament on Sept. ry Heer. 
will be a distance handicap. Targets 1% cents. . 


Mr. John Parker will hold his next International tournament 
on, Sept. 11, 12, 13 and. 14, Detroit, Mich. T i = 
petition on both live birds and targets. mee WO ten oO 


Fs) 8 
The date of the forthcoming tournament of the Buffalo Bill Gun 


Club, at North Platte, Neb., has béen ch 
‘. Sept oth Fe 2 anged from Sept. 3 and 


« 





Brawanp Warens, 
_  ** Charlottesville Gun Club, a 
Cnartottesvitte, Va., Aug. 6.—Apperded are the : tmad, 

on our groynds on Friday, 7 oy 3. The first qi. ose 5 ae 


to decide the ownership of the handsome silver medal } 
the club by its president, Mr. H. A. Geers. ‘This m See tee 


shot for. each week since the season opened, and our | hoot » 
uly — in . tie gages —— Bruty, Keller, ‘Cone Sed 
mew and was shot off in our regular shoot Aug. won 

by Snow.;, The .scores: ; . - , ~ . = i 
Events: ~: 2 3 ~~ Events: 


Me 





‘1 “+B 3 
Targets: 2% 25 25 Targets: 
TMD: 2 cicdins caddecsey 21 9. Geerne sgn eteeet cesta a 3 
20 18 20 Brufty 22 23 
6. NOW 66.225 ‘nan 2 
D. R. Suow, Sec’y. 








won 
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Small-Bore Guns. 


Winnirec, Man., Aug. 2—£ditor Forest and Sifteam: Believing 
that perhaps a few lines on the subject of small-bore guns wigs Se 
of interest to some of your readers, I venture to publish the - 
ing in the hope that others may benefit by what I have learned— 
mostly from actual experience afiel 
over the chronograph. : penis artes 2 

Whatever may be the outcome of this paper, I wish it distinctly 
understood that I am wi with. no caliber or make of gun, 
neither am I exploiting any kind or brand of der, but simply 
meswateng Spee as I have found them in an off-hand way, the sole 
purport being te lend a helping hand to the novice, rather than to 
try to undermine deep-rooted ns or prejudices existing in the 
minds of veterans of far greater ability with either pen or fo’ 
piece than the writer can ever ho J 
an average shot afield, I can fairly lay claim to at least a great deal 
of experience gleaned over a vast extent of territory and stored 
during the last forty years. k mast 

During 1899 the writer found himself in print ventilating a few 
crude but honest opinions on small-bore guns. As might have been 
expected—indeed, as was expected—these ideas and recommenda- 
tions met from some quarters adverse criticisms—principally, how- 
ever, based on theories, for, ii my memory serves me, not one 
single individual combated my views from a practical standpoint 

that is to say, no one having actually shot afield with a small- 
bore gun made complaint against it—while, on the other hand, 
many letters in my possession written by sonté foremost sportsmen 
declare they will never use a wide-bore heavy gun when one of 
reduced weight and caliber is available. _ : . 

In writing as I did, I gurposely refrained from going into 
technicalities and elaborate details, knowing to what length such 
matters could be sput out, and furthermore fearing that in the 
maze of bewildering controversies sure to follow the main facts in 
the case stood a very good chance of being absorbed entirely, and 
nothing but an array of verbiage, hallucinations and vapid tradi- 
tions survive. So I did not quote from books, nor relate possegee 
at second hand, but instead I merely contented myself with telling 
others what a 20-gauge gun had actually done in my hands when 
field shooting, and, to use the vernacular, “sat mum” until such 
time as I could be backed by a few irrefutable proofs coming from 
a scientific source, the better to corroborate, if needs there be, 
what @tual experience had apendy tenet me. 

Practically, I myself learned nothing. I knew beforehand that a 
20-bore gun, properly loaded and aay pee. would give a 
good account of itself at any reasonable distance on all upland 
game. I also knew, having found it out for myself, that such a 

un, if correctly choked, could pull down very tall duck, and for 
Senee shooting, to the man satished with killing one bird at a shot, 
nothing larger need be used. In the event, however, of wanting to 
mow. down a swath through a flock of birds a compact shooting 
gun of any caliber could never appeal to the person with such in- 
clinations, for it stands to reason that no amount of mathematics 
can possibly make %oz. of shot cover as much space as a couple 
of ounces, all pellets being apart equidistant. 

However, it is not as a duck gun that I uphold a 20-gauge, nor 
have I ever said or thought so reduced a caliber is equal to a 12- 
bore in actual execution. But I do think and firmly believe that a 
good 20 weighing say 6 to 6%lbs., properly bored according to 
what the gun is inteded to kill, and properly loaded, is a 7 
enough gun for any sportsman to carry, especially where long 
traps are made and when one must carry his own ammunition. 
So, in all fairness to the 12-bore gun, brought to its present state 
of perfection, acknowledged by all practical and scientific men 
to be the best weapon when one only may be possessed, un- 
questionably and undeniably a more powerful weapon than an 
tube of narrower gauge, and in all vital points superior to suc 
when weight of gun and ammunition are of no object, I say the 
12-bore is by all odds the gun, and I never have said, written or 
thought otherwise. 

But, while freely admitting, as I fain must, the superiority of the 
12-gauge, I wish it distinctly understood that where the minimum 
weight and maximum of comfort are to be considered, then by 
all means give me the 2%-bore gun—i. ¢., the full-size 20-gauge 
gun—not the toy 20 that handles like an umbrella, but one of 
sufficient weight to withstand its full charge without undue recoil 
and still sufficiently light to be carried over hill and dale, swamp 
and marsh, from sun to sun without wearing one out, or jumping 
so high at every shot that the second barrel is of very little use. 
For my part, I consider a 6-pounder as about the proper we 
for a 20, and 6% for a l6-gauge. These are both guns of full 
weight, and it is not wise to go over that, for if one is willing to 
carry a surplus of steel, iron and wood, then by all means go 
to’a bigger gauge. For instance, a 16-gauge gun at over bs. 
as a fie gn is simply a monstrosity; better carry a Tib. 12-bore 
and hawe done with it, or even a 12-bore at even weight of 6%lbs. 
it is équally absurd to use a 9b. 12-gauge as a wildfowl gun 
when one of that weight of 10-gauge is so much more deadly a 
weapon; or lilb. 10-bore when an 8-gauge at lllbs. is so much 
superior. . 

So, allowing all things to have their groper place, I would say 
that a 2-gauge gun with 28 or Min. barrels should weigh in the 
neighborhood of 6lbs., or a few ounces more or less, according 
to the fancy of its owner, and due regard being given to purpose 
for which gun is intended. ae s 

Now, in the matter of ammunition, there can possibly be no 
conflict of opinion, for here are the official figures, which can 
easily be verified. : é . 

Fifty ordinary 12-gauge loaded cartridges weigh 5%lbs, using 
Sdrs, of bulk nitro powder and 1%oz. of shot. ¢ same number 
of 20-gauge shells, containing 24%drs. bulk nitro powder and %oz. 
of shot weigh only 4%lbs., a net saving of I%lbs., to say 
nothing of much smailer space the latter will occupy and greater 
facility with which they may be packed or stowed away in differ- 
ent pockets owing to much reduced. bulk. a 

This additional 1%lbs. of dead weight in ammunition does not 
weigh one down so very much when pyeeeupnees a long tramp 
through a cigs marsh, for instance, but—but—it does make a 
tremendous difference toward evening, especially when birds are 
scarce, shots few and far between, sun hot, und » and 
more than thirty seasons have rolled by. So that a pound or two 
in gun and as much more in ammunition will convert a a 
pleasant, jolly day's sport into a most soul-harrowing, treadmill, 
laborious task, as any one can testify who has tried it. To the 
unbeliever I can only say try it, and be convinoed. 

As to recoil, it is the writer’s firm opinion that more men have 
gone off in their shooting in the last few reue by overloadin 
ineir ns than from all other causes combined; and light 
bores have certainly not helped things much in this direction— 
albeit an underweight, overloaded small-bore will be equally 
vicious as a kicker; so I prefer for my own_use that a gun of any 
gauge should have sufficient weight; hence I like a 6Ib. 20-bore. 

After this long preamble, and in support of what I said regarding 
20-bores, I respectfully submit the following ballistic tests made 
at the famous works of the Union Metallic Cartridge ., at 
Bridgeport, Conn., to the officers of which I am deep indebted 
for their universally courteous treatment and now for having 
placed at my disposal their splendidly equipped. testing range, 
so complete in all its details as to leave nothing to be desired. 

To. Mr. William M. Thomas (familiarly known as U. M. C. 
Thomas throughout the width and breadth of this land), one of 


id and now by scientific tests 


the greatest living experts in ballistics, and to whom kindred 
subjects are plain.as A, B, C, I am and have for many 
years under a debt of deepest gratitude, for of such -enduring 


tience, kindness in ognpestiqns and willingness at tii to 
ead the groping blind, I kly admit I know not his b 

In his able assistant, Mr. Howard D. Hodge, I found a man 
thoroughly au courant, and one so_ready to bel along with that 
cheerful manner that invites interrogation that I cannot remem- 
ber ever having pererd more a and instructive days than 
at the range of the U. M. C. Co., and with its officers. to whom 
I am_indebted for the following tables, submitted in proof of 
what I have already said regarding nen s. r 

Ballistic tests made at widgeports : n., — 3, 1900, over the 
range and on Gronagren® the Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
Tests made by Mr. Wm. M. Thomas and his assistant, Mr. How- 
ard D. Hi : 

Parker 


, No. 82408, 20- ; length of barrel 90in., Titani 
steel; Tene Eh Gale cambees ter ae 


in, U. M. C, Smokeless, 20-gauge: powder, ie 
Bi a i > ok “Tatham! Tos, Ne. 1 illed; wads, 
Velocity in feet yds. pm & Pattern ia Min i 


as 1 

a zt 

ss 32 

8o6, 22 

* zt 
Area, 8 & scconde. Average 088 panes 


w 
to attain. Still, while only - 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


> 
Same Gun.—Shell, 3in. U. M. C. Smokeless, 20-gauge; powde?, 
Se, 3s~—say_35grs.; shot, Tatham’s, %oz., No. 7 chilled; 
wads, ir Express, %in. black “C” card, all 20- 
Gascity in feet 40yds. from —Pattern in 30in. circle.— 
muzzle, Right Barrel. Leit Barrel. 
* 945 214 i 
920 198 227 
925 199 233 
928 223 226 * 
- 203 
923 210 
927 101 wa 
5) 1099 
= 221 Average, 219.8 pellets. 
$38 8) 1632 


Av., 927.8 ft. sécs, Av., 204 pellets. 
Variation, 30 ft. seconds. 

Following this test, 10 shots were fired under precisely same 
conditions, using Hazard powder, but leaving out the “C” card 
wad under the shot, and an average velocity of 896 foot seconds— 
variation, 31 foot seconds—was obtained. 

Taking pattern of left barrel for 5 consecutive shots gave an 
average 211 pellets. 

Then 10 shots were fired, using Schultze, omitting “C” card wad, 
as above, giving an average — of 919 foot seconds—variation, 
= ee seconds, Pattern of left barrel 5 consecutive shots, 206 
pellets, 

As will be seen, the “C” card wad improved the shooting of the 
gun, adding but very little to the recoil. 

Now, the ae velocity reached by the 20-bore gun, using 
its normal loads—I mean, of course, a 20-bore sufficiently eae tt 
fire with comfort to the shooter and safety to the gun ( s. of 
bulk nitro powder and %oz. Tatham’s No. 7 chilled shot)—is say 
915 to 920 foot seconds, as against a velocity of 850 foot seconds 
accorded to the 12-gauge field gun with its normal load of 3drs. 
ot bulk nitro powder and 140z. of same size and make of shot. 
So that the 20-bore in legs shows up well with its increased velocity 
of about 70 foot seconds. : é 

As to ttern, that is all a question of individual guns and 
chokes. is particular 20-bore is full choke in one set of barrels 
and goes beyond 75 cent, of its entire charge within the 30in. 
circle at 40 measured yards from its muzzle—which is a splendid 
performance. 

By reducing the powder perhaps 2grs. a greater percentage of 
shot might be accounted for, and certainly by diminishing the 
charge of shot to %oz., or by decreasing to. 2%drs., a greater 
velocity would assuredly be obtained. But as these tests were not 
made to determine how much shot could be bunched on the 
plate, nor how fast they could be sent there, but merely to arrive 
at an approximate idea of what this little gun was actually doing 
with its every-day charges, I submit that the tests as given above 
prove beyond question that the gun is a splendid performer, and 
that it was loaded in capital style. I use at quail early in the 
season 24drs. bulk nitro powder and %oz. No. 9% or No. 10 
shot; later along, No. 9 shot, always using chilled shot. At snipe 
24drs. and %oz. Nos. 8% or 9. shot, and on very windy days 

o. 8 or even 7% shot. At duck, No. 6 or No. 7 shot, and for 
geese I would use No. 4 or No. 5 shot. I have never had an 
opportunity of coating this gun at geese, but I hope to this winter, 
and certainly will if opportunity offers—just as a matter of ex- 
periment; not that I regard a 2-bore as an ideal goose gun by 
any means, for in this kind of shooting one seldom carries the 

un or its ammunition, so that the greatest charm of the small 
res does not enter into the game. 

Availing myself of the opportunity of testing the shooting qual- 
ities of my 1 gauge hammer pigeon gun, I further encroached on 
the goodness of my affable hosts, and I now append tables showin: 
what a modern Parker full-choke pigeon gun can do when loade 
with first-class ammunition. 

The loads tested were average pigeon loads. An increase of 
\Udr. to dr. of powder makes but little difference in this gun, 
but with 3drs. to 3Y%drs. the pattern would run about 5 to 8 
per cent. higher than patterns given below. 

Ballistic tests made at Sridgcoent Conn, May 3, 1900, over the 
range and on chronograph of the Union Metallic Cartridge Co., 
/m. 


under direction of Mr. M. Thomas and his assistant, Mr. 
Howard D. Hodge: 


Parker ee No. 86637, 12-gauge; length of barrels, 32in., Titanic 
steel; both barrels full-choke, chambered for 3in. shells; shell 3in. 
U. M. C. Trap, 12-gauge; powder, Hazard Blue Ribbon Biedrs.— 


say 43grs.; shot, l440z. Tatham’s No. 7 chilled; wads, Trap, \in. 
black edge, %in. Express, 4in. black—all Some: 

Velocity in feet 40yds. from muzzle. Pattern = in, circle, 
282 

276 


| segs 
BE 


§)4926 2)1413 


Average, 985.2 ft. seconds. Average, 282.6 pellets. 
Variation 26 ft. seconds. Variation, 17 pellets, 

Substituting %in. black-edge wad over the Trap and using 3%in. 
a Average velocity, ft. seconds; average pattern, 253 
pellets. . 

Average velocity and pattern with equal charges of Dupont 
powder practically the same. 

Same Gun.—Shell, 3in. U. M.* C. Trap, 12-gauge; powder, 
Schultze, 34drs.—say 49grs.; shot, 14%o0z. Tatham’s No. 7 chilled; 
a Trap, %in. black edge; %in. Express, in. black edge—all 

-gauge: 
Velocity in feet 40yds. from muzzle. Pattern io ia. circle. 


245 
292 
254 
237 


5) 5)1311 


Average, 978.8 ft. seconds. Average, 262.2 pellets. 
Variation, 24 ft. seconds. Variation, 55 pellets. : 

Sepatiuting a %in. black-edge wad over the Trap wad and using 
on shell: Average velocity, 970 ft. seconds; average pattern, 

pellets. 

Continuing this test for 5 consecutive shots, using sSgrs. Laflin 
& Rand powder and I'%oz. Tatham’s chilled shot, loaded in 2%in. 
Acme shells, gave an average velocity of 916 ft. seconds; variation, 
90 ft. seconds. Patterns were not counted, but from what I know 
of the gun and the powder I am certain they would have com- 
pared well with any made. Perhaps a longer shell would have 
—— a the velocity, but as none were available no test was 
made. 

I am quite sure from what I know of the shooting of this 12- 
gauge gun that by following up and casting about for different 
combinations of wads closer patterns could have been obtained, and 
doubtless greater velocities-as well; but as regularity of one shot 
with another and distribution are such important factors nothing 
further was done. In fact, there was not time to go into either 
gun more than superficially, and I feel that neither gun is a freak 
of its kind, but only what may be expected of any good full-choke 
gun of that particular make. 

I will conclude by saying that I took up the 20-bore with hesi- 
tation, not to say distrust.. Now, I want no gun of larger gauge, 
and as proof of this I am now having a 28-gauge built for next 
season’s shooting, and I hope later on, when I know something 
about it, to report through these columns what so diminutive a 
caliber can be expected to do. , 

Honi soit qui mal y pense. If the above will induce some 
brother sportsman to try a small-bore gun, and should the ex- 

iment prove satisfactory, which I trust it may, then I will 
ieel amply repaid for the little I have done in this direction, my 
principal object being to “lessen the white man’s burden” by 
guiding him toward lighter guns and loads, thereby increasing his 
pleasure afield and moving in the right directions. 


Gaucno. 


| S823 





Standard Gun Club, 


Battiwore, Md., July 31.— scores were a feature of th 
fourteenth weekly shoot of yy Gun Club, held ~ 


Leader, in the season’s club race—No. 4 in the scores 
was high with 49. The 








Events 123 4 Events: 1234 
: 1010158 _ Targets: 001 
io eR Ble eosin eee 
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_New Ortrans, La,, . ¢ 
City Park Gun Club’s shoot were excellent. Saucier won the priz 


day was a very enjoyable 


‘Lhe club membership is constantly increasing and the members 
ieel very enthusiastic over the outlook. A new club house is to be 
erected and the grounds generally renovated. The club will give 
a tournament in the near future of both live birds and targets, and 
propose to give at least $500 added money, and it is expected that 
a number. of the most expert trap shots in the country will be in 
attendance. The score of the prize shoot is as follows: 

Hite. Sige. Total. 





. Hdep. Broke. Total. 
Saucier ...... “4 SNOT icesdan 13 7 
Kaufman .... 0 22 2 Se 0 15 15 
EE <ceqsenue 5 16 21 Newman ..... 9 12 21 
- 2 Darcantel 3 4 17 

15 es eer 14 14 

123465 67 8 910 

10 15 20 16 15 15 15 15 10 15 

Pd odbVovsslicowrcdssicctesccdssoded 6 12 16 10 11 12 6 $ 13 
enbuacling dh oppme temase WRVMNWBUB $13 
raebbbinihiesavheseete 715 =e 1313 10 712 

Lowes tbcoduatbecnaewe. ée 181515131414 912 

ubckdbeteseoesasesdss. ob.go. Ub FiSae ee... 

shuaduy chnsiebdenesss,.66 Bitseds Dh kd “catreite. 

SEE Cv cies cr eOhob sc cnnvkGctbbn cn eke s-iles B05 097 Oe 0.. s 


Picou 6, Darcantel 5. 


Five Pairs: Novice 6, Saucier 8, McKay 8, Kaufman 7, Tabry 5, 





East Side G un Club, 
Sacinaw, E. S., July 29.—The East Side Gun Club held a 


ver 
successful shoot yesterday afternoon. Some good marksmanship 


was a feature of the afternaon s . Expert shooters were present. 

The East Side Gun Club hed one of the best shoots of the sea- 
son yesterday afternoon at their grounds in the Stolz woods and 
every condition seemed to be favorable to making the event a 
successful one. _The weather, which looked a little like rain about 
noon, did not intérfere with the shooting, and every marksman 
seemed to be in excellent trim. The shooting was good and some 
vey fancy hits were made. 

NO. 


. 1 was a practice race, No. 2 the Gun Club race, No. 3, Ev- 
erett House. scores: 









Events: 2 3 Events: 
Targets: 25 25 Targets: 
R O Heikes 6. BUENO. 6 iacuc¥eacte 
Ww 17 C Gage ... 
14 11 Joe Woll, | ee 
16 18 Heyde ....... 
10 12 L Dambacher .. 
6 14 C Schoeuker ... 
9 11 WC Held ...... 
seedeuwse BD cs PRM MINOR. cae ccccce ce ce 
7 .. Chas Schmidt 
14 .. Henry Henny ........ .. 13 
20 17 Spencer PeuLbeooetebove be 1 
Ths WIN hidbinn ohh ans’ seu) a Si.. 
B.D Bes cicics-.0+ i Riis de »... 
144 .. OA Shadbolt ........ .: 10-15 
“% w = wee ay = .. 
: +» «+ James Willhite ....... .. 
C B Martindale....... 16 


‘The shooting all through was good and the winners of the heats 
did not get them without a struggle. John M. Messner won the Gun 
Club medal in Class A and Joe Smith in Class B. Joe Smith won 
the Everett House medal. Two crack shots were present—R. O. 
Heikes. of Dayton. O., and W. W. McQueen, of Hastings, Mr. 
Chas, Schmidt gave an exhibition shoot and broke 14 out of 15. 

Joun M. Messner, Sec’y. 
Brockton Gun Club. 

Brockton, Mass.; July 28—Nos. 1 to 5 were the prize shoot. 
No. 7 gives the handicaps, No. 8 the totals. The conditions were 
good for shooting. 

Le Roy was high with 94. 

We had a lady who tried her hand at the targets and broke 3 
out of 7. We think she did very good, as she never shot a gun 
be‘-re. We are in hopes to make a good shot of her. 

Events: 2; 

i and handicaps 

Le ¥ 


> 8. 6. %.-8 
10 10 10 10 10 


+. 
eo 
oSa 


Grant 
BOE Gahan nies buted one saxcdcceantth 


Events 11.1 


: BR eas 
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Taylor Bu! pas be be Loetee ves. se 
*Doubles. A. F. Leonarp, Sec’y. 
Noramake Gun Club. 


Sours Norwars, Conn., Aug. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
third monthly summer open shoot of the Noramakes is to be he! 
Friday, Aug. 17, at the club Pane Darlan’s Point, reach 
trom N. Y., N. H. & H. R. R. depot by white-trolly car. The 
preceding sh have all proved very enjoyable and the partgi- 
pants have invariably expressed their appréciation of the efforts 
of the Noramakes, who are the peers of any club in the State in 
their ability to run a shoot as it should be run. Targets for this 
shoot will be 1 cent each, and at this price we expect a large 
following of cracks. A good programme will be run off, 10 to 
targets m each event, coouse from 50 cents to $1.50. Shells, etc., 
may be shipped to E. H. South Norwalk, who will also fur- 


pr mmes or other information, or H hrmann, presi- 


ni 5 
- dent of the, Noramakes, who will be pleased to hear from any of 


the fraternity regarding the third open shoot as above. 

Included in t me of the Noramakes at their third 
monthly open shoot will be a team shoot for five men, 30 targets 
to each man, with $10 donated by the club to the winning team. 
Sweep optional. Teams are looked for from New Haven, Stam- 
ford, Meriden and other places. The eperemme will be an at- 
tractive one and will be ready shortly 


ecticut. ae Oe Fox” 
Trap at Kansas City. 


Kansas City, Mo.—In the. July shoot for the Elliott medals at 
Washington Park, Kansas City, on July 28, at 25 live birds, 
Bram killed 25, making thereby a ora score. scores: 

Herman, 90 il 1—23 


any gun club in the State of 
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in fair shape, and again my string of dogs require a large part 
of each a’ and they cannot and must not be overlooked. 

I leave here for the chicken fields on Aug. #0), and I trust and 
fully believe you may hear of two or three of the dogs before the 
fall trials 2zre over. 1 inclose you scores made during the past 


kk: 
~Tuesda , July 24—The day proved too warm and still for live 
birds. Notwith i 


san the ve the shooters a tace for their 
Shieh Soaks the saseere 


money. In the live-bird event the stooa at wyds.: 
















Haye .ccccese Hirschy . 22222w 
Black ..... 1021222212— 9 Golzian 0202111220— 7 
Hanz ...... 11*1002122— 7 Johnston .... -0221221022— 7 
Wilkinson 0112220221— 8 rs Johnston -2111112112—10 
EF césee 0011012100— 5 O’Brien 2111121*12— 9 
French .. 1112122222—10 yne +21*12%222— 8 
sey ... 2001222212— 8 Ross -+1121121*12— 9 
P Hanser 111212*222— 9 1100012210— 6 
Morrison -.....++++.22222w Smyth . - -0001010112— 5 
The target events were, each at 15: 
vents: 123 45 _ Events: 123465 
Hays ......++++++e 12 12 131214 Hirschy .......... 14 15 16 14 14 
Black ............. 11 1118 1310 Golzian ........... 11 12 14 12 12 
Hanz ...........-. 13 13 13 14 12 jpnason cocseceee 13:12 12 13:13 
Wilkinson ........ 13 13 12 12 12 rs Johnston .... 14 16 14 13 13 
ssccesdecsevess POLS RM O'Brim ..:....0. Ww 
French ........... 141412 10 12 ooo WMUNNN1I 
Kelsey ............ 13 12 12 13 13 wanes 
P Hanser ......... 13 13.12 12 14 eo ae 
Morrison ......... 15 15°14 1415 Smyth ............ 910 9 4 4 
Events: 1234567 $ 9101122131415 161718 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 26 25 25 
ANZ seeeesecseee 12 12 13 10 W 12 10 13 2. oe oe oe oe oe oe 2B oe oe 
© cccccvcccccess 18 14 15 18 8 BIB .. 2e ge oo oe oe 00 ce ah BO oe 
Hanser ....... 15 14 12 16 14 18 12 13 13 11 13 14 *. 1. 1. 22... 
NOE Shc chooks ct SE Sate Ae IE EE BE.ED cn. 60 00 ce 00 '09,;94,0 on co 
Thompson ...... 13 10 14 13 13 1213 14.. .. .. .. «. «. +» AM.. 
Golan ...... + b12BB12121 8 8144114413 21017 
Sprailey ......006 10°13 13-13 U3 12 15 1B 2. 2. 2. 0e ce oe oe MD. 
coaoeemn picccenh MEME UMP EE ED 6d 60 Se 06 «0 co 00 ea! crap 20.60 00 
orrison ........ 13 15 14 14 14 16 141615 13.... .. .. .. 2...» 
BES FOMGOIOR 500 TE RE DE Oe OM UO 20 cc 09 0 00 00 00 pede, u0 G0 00 
Stokes ...... --- 14183111221441441515.,.. -” du enzed Ge 
BOGE cccpescocuns eh we BR 8 Bo har : ee 
Witkinson ...... 15 14 12 14 13 13:13:12: 12:13 1413 1212 1419.. .. 
pe SW s sa ck: ad ee bo ns 400 Bo BB 64 92:80 9° 
Fischer es 14 13 12 11 11 12 14:13:13 12 14 12: 12:23:18 .. 
Daly . ROE BED 0c se 00 05 pe ce: 00 08, af -00 90 Meek op 
Dayton ...... Ss MGs oc: ba oe a6 kh a6 We de geree om ba. 0n 06 
FOGER. .cccccscvces 712 9 9121221311122 14412 12 13 13 14 16 22... 
Henry ... 100 9B 8U 8SRU IWUL 8 $WW16.. 
Spear, Jr.... o. @ O ce ve 6s os 6 os Gx 6b cn Tes 39 
Carl ...........- 111013 7 810 91313141011 SS Peer 
WEED Thcdecsccdecs SEE, Utes 03 04-00 66 co 00 06 be 0b 66, 4B os -00 
ee 5555 T OE OE ino deine ae co: bg ba 00 ee 60) 50 SMa co 
pe Se Og a eS Pee eee eee 
PROGID 5c 0ccsent - 2b Ew va 0 05 bo 0d 00 98 00-50 0066 oe B60 “90 
TRSOIIOED - 60600000 SEEN. 0b 6446 6a7s0 00 cobb b6 06 dp 06 Meee. 00 
EPUGEOED bo seccks! Se, OO WP as 83 0 90 on 08 ce%S, 66.0) Bee oe 
BIOS 44 o¥begeeces ACME OY Dds 6a: 06'e0' 0d 62 08 0h 20 Mee 06 
MEMEO ccccescedce| OO WD be be 60 06 66 00,00 00 o bb EB ws cc 
WEED. ccsctccsnag. DP ck ctibo* te 00° 06 00'be\60" bebe ‘cv bs BBiee ce 
CRRRMIRERR onccns UO Ue ME URED 00 40 00 00 00 00 60° bo 00-20 Bh ee © 


Daly, Je.ccoccccce IF WD oe sc ce co oe ve os 06 60 se 00 Oe 00 MD ve oe 
POSTY scccoccctvcd 0660 06°09 00 00-ce 00. 00'se 00 6s ce oo ov AB AL DD 

Saturday, July 28, proved a good day, and some good scores 
were made. Mrs. Johnston’s shooting was of a very high order. 
J. C. Thompson, Morrison, P. Hanser, Golzian and Mr. Johnston 
also did good work, : 


Minneapolis Gun Club, 


Thursday, July 26.—The day. was. perfect, but failed to draw a 
large crowd. ‘Those present made some good scores. ‘This is 
especially true in the case of Mrs. Johnston, Messrs.’ Johnston, 
French and Brown. 

Val Blatz diamond badge: French 13, Biffton 12, Hays 13, Mrs. 
folageen 15, Johnston 12, Ford 12, Stone 12, Terrell 18, Shorty 13, 

tr. Brown 14. Mrs. Johnston won badge. 

Schlitz diamond badge: French 23, Biffton 24, Hays 21, Mrs. 
jonaeten 21, Johnston 20, Ford 21, Brown 23, Terrell 21, Shorty 13, 

arber 13. biffton won badge. 

Paegel diamond badge: French 24, Biffton 23, Hays 23, Mrs. 
Johnston 22, Johnston 23, Barber 8, Brown 21, Ford 22, Terrell 23. 
French won badge. 

The shoot this afternoon was poorly attended, although the 
weather was all that could be desired. Those that were present 
enjoyed themselves immensely, as their good scores show. The 
tournament to be held on these grounds on Aug. 3 and 4 will be a 
crackerjack, as far as attendance is concerned. Shooters from the 
entire Northwest, as well as all of the professionals, will be here. 

Club badges, 10 singles and 5 pairs: French 18, Biftton 18. Mrs. 
jobseton 16, Johnston 18, Ford 15, Shorty 11, Barber 16, Brown 
8. Johnston won senior badge; Mrs. Johnston won junior bodge; 
Ford won amateur badge. 

Aug. 2.—lhe Minneapolis Gun Club had their weekly shoot 
Thursday. The best shooting was done by Stoakes, who won 
all the badges in his class. The St. Paul Rod and Gun Club hold 
their annual shoot to-day and to-morrow at the Intercity Shooting 
Park. The scores: . 

Club badge, 10 singles and 5 pairs: Hirschy 18, Stoakes 18, 
French 17, Johnston 18, Mrs. Johnston 12, Bull 19, Thompson 20, 
Stone 17, Hoffman 12, Dock 20. 

Thompson won senior badge. Bull won junior badge. Stone 
won amateur badge. 

Val Blatz medal, 15 singles: Hirschy 11, Stoakes 14, French 10, 
Johnston 13, Mrs. Johnston 10, Bull 9, Thompson 9, Spear 6, 
Gotzian 9, Fisher 8, Bailey 6, Palmer % Evander 14, Henry 13, 
Hamilton 6, Hughes 13, Ebe 13, Spratley 11, Stone 7, Demmick 6. 

Stoakes won badge. 

Schlitz badge, 25 singles: Hirschy 20, Stoakes 22, French 17, 
Johnston 19, Mrs. (reese 17, Bull 19, Thompson 19, Spear 15, 
Gotzian 18, Fisher 4, pote 3 Palmer 18, Evander 22, Henry 20, 
Hamilton 15, Hughes 22, Ebe 23, Spratley 21, Stone 20, Bergen 19, 
Novotney 16, Hoffman 16, Beyer 19, Fish 19, Gold 19. 

Stoakes won ge. 

Paegel ba 25 singles: Hirschy 22, Stoakes French 19, 
Johnston 16, Mrs. Johnston 21, Bull 16, Thompson 11, Spear 18, 
Gotzian 12, Fisher 20, Bailey 18, Hoffman 22, Holt 18, Moore 20, 
Stoneman 17, Beyer 20. 

Stoakes won badge. Dr. Bit. 





National Gun Club. 


Mitwauxee, July 31.—Inclosed find the scores of the National 
Gun Club prize shoot, held at National Park, Milwaukee, on Fri- 
day, the 27th inst., there being four events of 10 live birds each. 
They were a lively lot of birds for this season of the year, and 
kept the shooters guessing as to what was coming next. 

first event was for the regular monthly prize shoot, and the 
three following were sweeps. sf 

Dr. Williamson, one of our best shots, was shooting a pump 
gun, but did not do as well as he might, owing to the fact that he 


_ was trying to see how quick he could shoot the second barrel. 


He made some very pretty shots, however, and did excellent work 
with the second barrel. 

i birds: 
geet erat, Oa: Ves. ......... 2-9 
Collins .....«0.+++-1111122222—10 Stuth ..... : 


Hrlapinghe ovs-+++--Eabiasn— § 





weeee 


& 
L Pe m2 8 | bow 9 p 2 
9 






- Third event 
Thomas ... 
“ollins labeveteesees 
Pee Fries per eds a 


TI ia2o— 9 
Linptzey Cotttns, Sec’y. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Aug. 4.—The contest_between Messrs. ‘Sinnock 
and Stevens for the championship of New Jersey was the main 
event, though the sweepstake and merchandise events were well 

atronized, as the scores will show. No. 4 gives the handicaps 
or Event No. 5, a merchandise one. No..7 gives the handicap for 
No. 8, No. 9 for No. 10, tie, and No. 11, handicap for No. 12; tie. 






Sweepstake events, Sergeant system. The scores: ° 
Events: 12345678 9101112114 
Targets: 101010 * 2520 *25 *10 *1010.. 

Feigenspan ...........seeeee 101010 02519 022........10.. 

Harrison 6 5 8 422138 5 22 . 10 9 

Piercy . 6 8 8 22419 225 110 110 8 9 

Pattern 78... 32116 425 é 3 

Hardy .. 8 5 4 62115 72%4.. 7 

Colquitt ... 10 910 02318 128.. 5 

PRANOE «i cic v ci iccsone’s FF 32RD... on 

ME etd Sees Svyeouses - $8210 222.... a 
TEMG oS evacccvivcsovceses 139 @420...... oe 
BME ecbecetevecccene Bone Oe BOT 65 cs oa os oa 
SUBIBCR ede cccccccccsesees - $8 7621 723.. 2 

Whitehead © ....cccccccccvccve 9.8 9 2w.. .. wee ‘ 

GEE cc tbcocccaccocgdoesboses DEP ns ss ds ee es ae 0s ea 

RD Te Be ve. ce 00 00 ce 06 

Sdbctcccsddeocdbcosove Se, oe 9 2wil7 42 210 11010 8 

pads ccacemueddétécced: Su, 0% Sr DEO OP 600k ae 8s ee ce 

Sas sedbund:-od oe" 58 020..128.. 79 

Juvidesiad te ep ts BE eS WO oc ce 08 60 te os 

oaocdcase a0 Um 66 §346%329.... 9 6 

obebbacewog bn 5 U5 oF Oe OD ba da oc ee sn! ec BO a0 

sas. Ce SWS Fi, x: 

Sh dicvecgricededs bevees, a 00.40 Ge..60. 68 tire Se eee 

*Handicap. 

E C Cup. 


The E C cup contest, emblematic of the championship of New 
Jersey, between Messrs. F. E. Sinnock, holder, and H. H. Ste- 
vens, challenger, was a close, well-contested race, resulting in a 
tie on 46, which was shot off at 10 sanpete, Sinnock winning by 1 
target on a straight score. The weather was cool and pleasant, 
with a good light. The scores in detail follow: 


E C cup contest, 50 targets, unknown angles: 
BTS DOs onde ops es ccdacdeouct 10.11111111111111110011111—23 
1411441111111111110111101—23—46 
PF Bas io 6.56.55 ono otter cecccsies 1914911110111111111111111—24 
1111111101111101111011111—22—-46 





Stevens .........+--M1M011111— 9 Sinnock ........... 1111111111—10 


Freehold Gun Club. 


Freehold, N. J., Aug. 3.—The most interesting thing that took 
place after the regular event was the brush that occurred be- 
tween Widman and Thomas, of the Walsrode Club, of Trenton, 
who were present as visitors. Widman challenged Thomas to a 
race at 10 birds, loser to pay for supper and other refreshments. 
The scores below show what took place: 


First Race. Tie on 9. Third Race. 
Widman ... - -1111111011—9 1111110101—8 1111101101—8 
Thomas 111011 111—9 1111110111—9 1111110111—9 


Thomas won three dinners and the extra refreshments, and be- 
cause they dallied too long over the same missed three trains. 
Both enjoyed their visit and expect to pay the Freehold Club an- 
other one soon. 

Event No. 1, 30 targets, point system, with extra targets added: 


Vandevere, 1 .... 1101010111211111111101111011111 = —27 



















os Laird, 3 111111100101011111110011111101011 —25 

urtis, 1 ......%0. 1111011101111011111111011111011 —26 
Heyer, 2 ...cees- 11110111110111100100011111110101 —23 
Muldoon, 4 . 11114.11111011111111110011110111001 —28 
R A Ellis, 1...... e eos LLOMIINININ101101111111101N1 = —27 
Walling, 3......cecesseceesseces 111001100001111110101000011001101 —18 
Donahue, 3 ...cseeeeeeseeees +» -111110001100111010000110001010100 —16 
W B Ellis, 1 ........0-e0- + «1111011110100011111111111100111 —24 
Widman .......ecseeeeees « -000111111111111111101111110100 —23 
THOMAS ...cccccccoccccere « -101011111101011111010111110110 —22 
Hance ....ccccccceeee « -141111011110011011111111010110 —23 
Burger, 5 11101000110010010001101101110111100—19 


Jos Laird, 1. 1111101111311111101111111110111  —28 


Staunton Gun Club. 
Sraunton, Va., Aug. _3.—Herewith find scores made at our reg- 
ular shoot this week. Mr. Sillings again got in some of his fine 


work and broke § straight. ‘The scores: 
Event No. 1, 50 targets: 







Qaseeen . - -00100110001110001110011100110112110011111111011011—31 
yarber ... 11111111111101110001111111101001111011110101111011—39 
A P Smith. 1011.1111100110111101111011111111110111111110111110—41 
Steinbuck . 10101110000100111161111010110111111110110010110101—32 
4 Wayman. 11110010101111001111111010100101010110111111010011—33 

cDaniel 11111100100111101100111111111111910101110111111110—39 
Sillings .... 11.90.1111.110019 011900191111111111901111019111111111—45 
Kiracofe ..... oe X0000091110.11110101091190099.1991 21199. 1991111111101—47 
E Wayman...... 1904910919911914191110111191110001111111191119111111—46 
O E Smith...... 11100001111000100010101100111110011010010110111100—27 
Maerig= osedebeca 01010100101011100100100011100101010111001110010101—25 

Event No, 2, 30 saegete: 
Merriken ........ 10991191199111111101101111019191111111111111111111—46 
J Wayman..... ..11120001101111111010100111119119110111101111011111—44 
Te hcpaeee<e . -01910100100000010110100010101000010000001000100010—15 
Steinbuck .......01111110111011110101111111111110111111010111110011—40 
Daweoh .00s20088 011001100001100001011110011 11000100011 101111010101—26 
Summerson ..... 11100111211111010011111.1001111111111111101101111111—41 
PE so ccrveaxes 9000009010000 1900011099111.111111111111111111—50 
Ci FE SaE.. cose 11101111011111100101111110011101111111000110110010—35 


No, 3, 26 targets: Merriken 20, Steinbuck 12, Worthington 11. 
F. M. Merrixen, Sec’y. 


Bellows Falls Gun Club. 


Tue Bellows Falls Gun Club held a shoot on the club grounds, 
Drislain’s field, Thursday afternon, July 26. Below is given the 
score: 





Ket, ddgddé Eee. digas 
T: ts: ‘argets: 

Hagen, ches enca 25.90...» Russell ........ S73. 8 3 

Gibson ........ WW i.e oe "<span -- 1613.. 9 9 

Morrison ...... 2 ..1721 4 8 Underhill .........2..14 7 7 

Fassett .......- 2017 ..19 8.. Shepardson .... .. 2316.. 7 8 


Event No. 3 was for the Flint cup. | 
The windup was three events of miss-and-out. Below is the 
score: 


SOR nacnocdsuadscavncasesescses . 1101111 11111111 1110 
Shepardson ...0c.cccccccccccccveve -1111110 1111110 1110 
os occnsvncesyeeyes svevbuseoun 1110 ~=(ti«w«ws«COD 111111111111 
Umdertill oc cccsccccccecccccccsccce 1110 110 111111111110 
Bris sivcbadibcede dakuns of ‘ithe Fede 110 ee sk oe rea baie 
TEM cacecas ccdakepestsvetccceege 10 10 11141110 
PAGO nic cs cei cccdccvecsccccccqecs 10 11111110 +=1110 
oo UG eaeBp coesducede ce T1110 10 


_ 0 
- C. H. Grason, Sec’y. 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Woxcort, N.-Y., Aug. 1—Scores made to-day on our grounds 
were as follows: 
Wadsworth .....-..-sceeeeeeeeee eee oAD0011191101111111111111—%4 
10111111110111111 





Fowler . ccsesesvene betbeee ee benonbaneid 


OUTOLIL LI TONOLITHOeL 81 
Burke .....---+-+- svevesverees oo eee 01101011120111111111100110—19 


1111110011111111111001111. 
> peamdn By of" 8aci Reacensiees te or+ro 00 Sp nen a oe 


E. A. W., See’y. 


a 










WESTERN TRAPS. 
. Garlield Gun ‘Club.’ 


Chicago, Aug. 4.—The appended scores. were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fourteenth trophy shoot of 
the season. C. P. Richards carried off the honors of the day by 
breaking 25 straight in the trophy event, winning at the same 
time Class A medal. B medal was tied for by A. Hellman and 
T. Eaton on 22, while J. D, Pollard took C on 21. ‘ 

The day was an unpleasant one for trapshooting, being very 
hot, and enough humidity in the atmosphere to make it very de- 
pressing. The attendance was good for a hot midsummer day. 


= 
tL mew 
























Sweepstakes: 

Events: 123 46567 Events: 12346567 
Targets: 151015 * *1015 _ Targets: 151015 * * 1015 
Keck 8 38 4 4.... Tramp 4911977183 
R Kuss -» 13101410 8.... Graham . J eee ee 
Northcott ... 14 8.. .. .. .. .. Spensely S40 
Kehl .... SS 0 2 OB te SEM ncccda Bale 
Allen .. OY 6c'2e tet. Se 6 9889 
Sweezy . 8 &.. .. «ess-eo Christ «ees Ti ¥a 
Pollard . « ee es . 
Martin .. ‘ 4 
Richards ne 06 oa 
Young .. dd aalOw wees 
Cooper és 477713 
Hellman Dr Shaw 44788 
J Wolff te ao oa -F CG Basrnare:s US FT cs 
bl ee Pee eae 4218 Pen Rs eae 

*Doubles. i 

Fourteenth trophy shoot, 25 singles: 
Cc i dhasttaabiedhoncaveccceteceéeants 1000001100011101111011100—13 
SEM ENUMEE wid sddohclndetuevaacrtieeseacesves 1911911111111111101111111—24 
WG Northcott. ceaukxesldasisaancaeeaena 1101101011111111111111011—21 
© me Mgel...éc: Madissusssddssccctehsghise 0001011101100011111010000—12 
ME” gckdbtantedandesdccegdsacconacdeamnas 1000111110101001010001111—14 
TUE i Zo c vb eccacéduhevesecesedbestastiens 1101011100110011110101110—16 
Dy Ee Ose dd Sccyssdvedaccostcceniancece 111111119111000111011111—21 
me NIN dns caneeteds cwkacadacste 1110011100111001101111011—17 
Sy ir ic ccc tedasenstencacendecssees 1901999999991191111111111—25 
le SRS a ae « » -2011111111101111111101111—23 
Dr J W Meek « »-1110101111010001111111010—-17 
F J Cooper... « »-1100100001001001011010111—12 
Hellman ..... « « -1110010111119111011111111—22 
De Clerg ..... . « » -0000011110011001110010010—11 

Wolff ...... «+ 1111111011110111111110110— 21 

EE a cinucdaccusediiewdeturdannti 1000110110000101001110001- 11 
i INNS wiurk dec chivduGh vankiaus caccdgaamea 1111111111101110100111001—19 
Bs Be SOS sind cacnbav stds kotgbbdar<e 1014.111111111111101111111—28 
SOON -chbshe cons inkdodsqacesnabecdenude 0000000000000000000000110—- 2 
EEE an cuny ep cnn dgcne nedsdpwoneideetctecd 0000000000000000000000000- — 0 
MUMIEN,  wautanteh<acnneduen Ceket caveakesvate 1111111011100111111111101-- 21 
A, McGowan ..vciecesncccccsivecrcnsecacase 0110111010011011101000111 —15 
MINN Tre Gun cdaiclvtghiwa te dutavaddheesed 0141111111111111111100111--22 
RTD SA vvauscbvcuteddgcacecckcacedesys 1919111111111111101111101--22 
F G PDS cadderedcvacdccdsdeduecatcues 1011111011001011110111000--16 
Cy eae 04 vo Koddpes the vawendssdsadetecua 1011011001010011001101110-—14 


Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Tue Progressive Gun Club, of East St. Louis, announces its an- 
nual midsummer tournament at its ground on the East. St. Louis 
Belleville suburban line, Aug. 12. good programme is arranged 
and all are invited. 

The cities of Roodhouse and Jacksonville will give a joint open 
target tournament at the grounds of the Roodhouse Club on 
Aug. 8 and 9. Targets will be thrown from two traps and $5 and 
$2.50 will be given for first and second averages for the two days. 
The progremme calls for 250 rounds each day. 

Fred Schiess won the Piasa Gun Club trophy at Alton in the 
open shoot Aug. 3, against a good field. Fred shot an excellent 
race and deserved his victory. 

_The Piasa Club will probably be in line with a target and live- 
bird shoot some time in the fall. 

An all-day shoot was given at Dupont Park, St. Louis, July 29. 
A number of the boys, viz., Mr. Burnett, Blake Collins, Ed Pren- 
dergast and Chas. Clark, had gone to the Dardienne Flats “to sink 
a few frogs,” and the attendance was therefore not as large as 
expected, but those present not only shot through the pro- 
gramme, but took in a few extras and finished with a little practice 
at Dave Elliott’s famous live birds. And they were not all re- 
trieved within bounds, either. The scores: 

Events: 123 4 5 678910 Shot 


















Targets: 10 10 15 15 20 20 15 10 15 20 at. Broke. Av. 
TEE Sacacetvose<a 10 71314181711 8.... 115 94 okie 
Spencer ... 1010 1414191715 81318 150 138 -920 
dae dacas ss --> 1010 15 1319 1914101220 150 142 946 
Dr Johnston ...... 1010 11710191918 81418 150 132 880) 
Sandberg ... 2S OP on: ct 6% oc 85 59 Sake 
Wintrich .. as. “Wag shed 40 cama ka an 4c 25 19 rake 
Heiligenstine 10 91211161713 811.. 180 107 .822 
ee 10 914131618131015.. 130 118 907 
McGiven er srrur & 2 ES 55 41 een 
Miss King 60. $6 nd, an. 40 ee 60 44 
Bowman oe ee +. » 81017 45 35 
Cabanne ° 1112 35 23 
Selby ..... ° . -1118 35 29 aia 

F. C. Rrest. 
ON LONG ISLAND. 


Long Island Championship, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Aug, 2.—There was quite an active after- 
neon at Interstate Park, Queens, L. L., to-day. The main event 
was the contest for the championship of Long Island. It was 
such a foregone conclusion that Morfey would win it that interest 
in the competition ceased after the second contest. In the three 
contests he scored 24 out of 25 each time. Morfey, Kemble and 
Webber were the only ones eligible of those who shot in the last 
contest. Each 5 were made a special sweepstakes, so that there 
were five sweepstakes in the scores in the cup event. This will 
explain the withdrawals, etc. Morfey, since he has put his new 
Francotte gun in commission, which fits him perfectly, has been 
shooting up to the highest standards and could hold his own with 
the very best professional or amateur shots of the country. His 
time is quick and his shooting with both barrels is admirably accu- 
rate. He is quite 3yds. better than the best shooters who ordina- 
~*~ are at the grounds. 

‘he birds were quite a good lot, but there was no wind and 
therefore the conditions were quite favorable for the shooters. 
The scores: 

F We Morley, Bis. ovctsiccicicccs 22222 22222 22222 20222 22222—24 
Dr C E Kemble, 28.. 22222 1121* 22122 12222 21212—24 
Dr A A Webber, 30.. 22222 22222 22200 22222 022*2—21 








ee rere 22121 *02222 21122 11122 lw —20 

ey IE, DBC: < is Sdsbe ode'c ese 11120 02 01220 21122 11222 

Ee DO ais ves iiies hic 8d 20 

-Events: 12346567 ~ €Events: 123 45 6 7 
Targets: 6b * * © ©4) * Targets: PS oO ome 

Morfey, 30... 14 5 1 33115 Banks, 29...w10 560... 

Money, 29... 15.. 3 6 829°4 Webber........ 5 6 93010 

Welch, 20... 13 ..~2 6°929015 Kemble ..... .. ...... .. B14 


*Miss-and-out. 





Robin Hood Gun Club. 


Swanton, Vt., July 30.—Interesting trapshooting contests are 
now almost daily occurrences at the shooting grounds of the 
Robin Hood Powder Co., Swanton, Vt. Among those who took 
part in the events there Saturday evening, the 28th inst., was 
one of our most celebrated surgeons and Maj. Cathy, a former 
aid of Gen. Joe Wheeler. The Doctor believes that the 14-gauge is 
the best all-round shot gun; the 12-gauge is too much of a cannon, 
while the 16-gauge is too small for an all-round gun. The Doctor 
claims to be good authority on this subject, as he begins on 
chickens and ducks early in the fall in the West and_ shoots 
through the South during the winter and early spring. Though 
@ persistent follower of feathered game, he is no “game hog,” as 
he is content with a small bag, and never exceeds a certain Emit, 

The Major, who is quite lame from a severe wound received in 
Cuba, manages to keep his scores well up toward the front when 
facing the traps: 





Events: 1 3 46 6 7 
Targets: %° 15 15 2&1 
Doctor .iceeisceseseee eet a2 16 13 10 20 
Major ...... 2 10 13 2 1¢ 
Wort! a. te 
Robin Hood, Jr uC. 
Dickson .%..... 18. 12 


MUR HS 
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FOREST AND STREam, 


{Ave ti 





me F Altoona and Vicinity. 


Avroows, Pa.—There has been considerable activity among trap- 


wvhooters hereaways ing the past month, despite the extreme: 


hot Weather. Cresson; Huntingdon and Altooma in particular 
ave been holding weekly shoots, and all the clubs are mort or 
in ev . 


There has been soime talk of foctaing © Bnei of clubs from 
~_ Huntingdon, Bedford, Cambria eld counties, and 
is likely that the project will be brought to a focus before the 
frost ripens the outing seasot. There is plenty of good material 
to draw from, and such 4 combination would not only stimulate 
the several clibs, but strengthen the weaker organisations 
te. ae .< —- or ei _ cube within a short orn. 
ect wou not only trapshootitig, it the 
caleoninais of the one and fish laws, which fife being badly 
in many localities. 

The Saturday half holiday affords @A Opportunity for the Al- 
toona boys to try conclusrons at the trap, and some lively con- 
tests can be seen at the grounds any Saturday afternoon, rain or 
shine. Following are some of the recent scores: 


Events: 1 


Se © & 6. 3-2 o-@ 

Targets: 10 15 10 16 0 16 10 16 

Matty wrcrrveriscccccocvevsscces 81410 12 8 ll 6 18 
Sands 82301 8 Rk 86 
Weil ...... . es 83:33 9 
CM Svcibovsy» 01468 «1286 1 8 (i 
peettonshe 924982 8§ Rk 8 BB 
lever 8 1339149137 

Harpham oS eS 6. aw ee 
Houck 9283728712 78B 
G T Bell, 6100 610 6 10 7 W 
Wolf .. 8Ws8RSB8il 8u 
Killitts 9 13 10 16 W 14 10 183 
Carpenter . 6 76 38 W 8 
Rothert ’ ? 2a & 2 ey 
Feeney . 2 3-8 & 8. F 
House 7 o- oP 7-8. 2 Se 
Wharton ah BS BR oe) OS 
Young ss 8 6. 8-8 39 
Dipner 84018913 9 M4 
Forney 9208891 9 B 
Hanigan $9 30 3 10 4 10 





A most enjoyable time was had Saturday afternoon, July 28, at 
the grounds of the Cresson Gun Club, it being the occasion of a 
farewell shoot in honor of their president, Mr. Frank P. Aber- 
crombie, who has been transferred from superintendent of the 
Cresson & Clearfield division of the Pennsylvania Railroad to a 
similar position on the Amboy division of the same system, with 
headquarters at Camden, N. J. Dr. F. M. Christy and G. G. 
Zeth, of Altoona, and J. R. Hull, of Parker Brothers, Meriden, 
Conn., took part in the shooting. The members of the club 
almost to a man were in evidence, and the afternoon was spent 
most pleasantly. Following are the scores. Events Nos. 3 and 
¥ were doubles, and No. 4 was a walking match: 





Events: es "2 S38 ¥ 
Targets: 25 2 10 5& 2 15 10 
SRE SERRE RS oo SE AR ye ee ae 8 
Kellerman 8 s =e eS 
Highberger ee ee ak ee 
cClaren 12361367 3 ill 5 
Meehan El ed of es os Se 
Sn cscghebbhadcabteehheowhsheepcetececneda 172 6 «.. 16 6 
Richards a ee" Re 2 
Freemaa 219 6 417 5 
Charlton > BD ws ws eo 
Clover SS... 8328 4 
BONE ob edo sdedbiWosapebseced cccesebsvecpoos 19 > see .. 
O’Brien 14 = « é 
Thompson .........--0sse00+ ll De Tee 
ME) Siva’ Ua dibbesvedbood 21 9 56 17 1 6 
CE ccccgccvcccccccsevces . 2 a 
Weiner ° 4°3' 3, 8 
EIR vindcocccevecncceveseos . 442w 4 
EIEN ony ebueconsoensensbesoes . 2 3 .. 
Pfuster ee od Ten 
Connell ° eum 
i .duhdekeeteebdsubobsssde 10 
Porter os B oe 





After the events had been shot out the party repaired to th 
Anderson Hotel. Mr. Abercrombie was called into the pater, 
where Mr. Charleton, on behalf of the club, in a neat speech, pre- 
sented to him, as a parting memento, a handsome quartered Qak 
gun cabinet. Mr. Abercrombie fittingly responded, after which 
all adjourned to the dining room, where mine host Wendroth 
had prepared a bounteous teast of good things, and over which 
several hours were spent in exchanging reminiscences of the trap 
and field. 

In Mr. Abercrombie we lose one of the best and most gentle- 
manly trapshooters in this section. His association with shooters 
is an influence for the refinement of the sport, and the club to 
which he belongs has a tireless worker. What is our loss, how- 
ever, is New Jersey's gain. 

r. J. R. Hull, of Parker Brothers, Meriden, Conn., spent 
several days among Altoona shooters —- 

The Huntingdon Gun Club has enlarged its club house, and 
now has a most convenient and pleasant place for a day’s shooting. 

Tom Keller, of the Peters Cartridge Co., was a business visitor 
several weeks ago, and was too busy to tarry long enough to meet 
the boys and have a “go” at the trap. Next time, Tom, you won't 
get off so easily. ote ; 

Since writing my last letter to this journal I have received a 
letter from one of the members of the Johnstown Gun Club, in 
which it is claimed that I was mistaken in my recent assertion that 
a proper feeling did not exist between that organization and the 
Altoona Club. It is to be hoped that the gentleman is correct, as 
nothing would be more gratifying than a resumption of the old- 
time shooting relations between these clubs. 

The Cresson Gun Club has recently built a very neat and con- 
venient club house. Heretofore they were at the mercy of the ele- 
ments during shoots. Now they are right up to date. _ 

Anent the forming of a league and the revival of friendly con- 
tests between clubs, it might be well to venture the assertion 
that this cannot be successfully accomplished until the money- 
making greed has been eliminated from shoots. I have talked to 
a number of members of various clubs, and find that about all 
the old “sores” date back to some time when the sport was lost 
sight of and the winning of money (no matter how accomplished) 
was the only object. Manufacturers’ agents and professionals 
have never done half the harm to our local shoots that our own 
80 to 90 per cent. men do. We are now encouraging shooting for 
targets, and, when sweeps are gotten up, a very small entrance. 
I recently attended a shoot where some twenty-five shooters, from 
40 to 90 per cent. men, shot throughout the programme, not one 
dropping out. The entrance was so small that even the man of 
moderate means could stay and take chances of getting a place 
occasionally, the better shots got sufficient return for their small 
investment, all had a pleasant time, and the club got a snug sum 
from targets. There would some encouragement for manu- 
facturers’ agents to attend such shoots. We cannot expect them 
to pay big expenses and shoot for targets when the local sharks 
are driving away the very class of shooters they want to meet. 
Take, for example, the Altoona Rod and Gun Club’s Wopson- 
enock shoot last year. A fine array of cracks stayed throughout 
the programme for targets only; but the amateurs were not there, 
and while they helped the club out from a financial standpoint they 
could not get the return that they were entitled to. 

Of course this theory is not a new one; it has been advanced 
many times, and it surely deserves more thought than has been 
given it by those who make w ammes. 

Previous to the changes made in the State game laws some years 
ago the writer, who represented the State Sportsmen's Associa- 
tion in this county, championed the cause of open season for wood- 
cock hunting during the month of July. Our legislators from this 
district supported the measure in that form. ec jority of the 
counties were of the same opinion, and it became a law. Recent 
observations have convinced many of us that the law is not a 
wise one. Bags of this king of game birds have been brought in 
that cate = than mS eir a of birds not mel 
more than one-thir ‘own. ya days saw a 
six that had scarcely able to fly. There is Ietle or no skill re- 
> them, and it is to be wondered that men who call 

emselves sportsmen would do so. 


to those of us who pe the fulhiy side of life, and I have 
woogie it worth to readets of these items: 

Two prominent of the Altoona .Rod and Gun Club, 
known amon their associates as Billie and Wiiip, oll tegped up ie 
sportsinen’s attire, and laden with the wants of the nimrod, one 
day went a-fishing. Their objective point was a stream, the better 
fishing ground of which ran e inc , ativertisetl 
land. So they first to e selves with the owner. 
In this undertaking the vie ts 5 sful. The big-hearted 
farmer not oaly erat thi ie desir: privilege, but inyited 
them to 8 orts of his mountain home; and that hight 
they, itt the Gowny comforts of his “spare” bed, dreamed 

t 8. Scarcely had the first streaks of the next dawn 
to peep through the treetops when they were called to 
reakfast, and at an early hour they were ready to start for the 
stream, only a few rods distant. Now, Billie is an all-around sport, 
in the true sense of the term. At the traps he is a top-notcher, in 
the field a sure shot, either with rifle or scatter gun, anid knows the 
woods and streams like a book. He took oectsibfi, Befofe gettitg 
down to business this morning, to give Willie some points in 
Rpcoming. e rigged = his tatkle and begail to illustrate just 
what hi d beett, expla’ ing en 4ll of a sudden he felt such 
a jerk that might have chased the heart of any angler up into his 
throat. It did More than this with Billie. He had been somewhat 
wild i @ cast and had hooked a full-grown sheep that had not yet 
Been divested of its winter coat. At this moment a race began 
that would have put to tears the most sober minded. Great visions 
of New York sporting goods houses appeared before him. There, 
suapended between him and his sheepship, was the finest rig they 
could produce. Willie was rolling on the in a fit of laughter. 
Farmer Reed came out of the barn just in time to see the ar, 
and in a furious rage hallooed to him to stop cousins that sheep. 
In allowing them to fish on his lends he had fot bHosel that 
they would be mischievous nage to pester his stock: A moment 
later the real eleangian dawhed tupoh him and he hastened to the 
house to sutnttion the fa 
doing his best at Second place in the race. The sheep had led the 
way if several circles around the barn and Billie had by this time 
given him so much line that it would have been difficult to a new 
spectator to tell which was the pursuer and which the pursued. 
gens | Mr. Sheep concluded to try new tactics and started for 
the woods. The fences they had to cross and the water that Billie 
struck before he knew he had eome to it took all the line he had, 
and as he fished himself out of that sparkling trout stream the 
much-abused sheep climbed a friendly hill on the other side. 


Pigeon Shooting at Ostend. 


Tne following is taken from the Paris edition of the Herald: 

Ostend, Monday.—The most valuable single pigeon shooting 
prize ever shot for was concluded yesterday at the Tr Wellington, 
Ostend. For the six preliminary events and final no less than 
100,000 francs had been ns by the Kursaal Club. 

Shooting began on Monday, the 16th inst., and 135 shots took 
part on the opening day, the stakes being divided between Messrs. 
C. Robinson, E. C. Oakley and Sir R. Musgrave. 

For the finals yesterday there were ninety entries, all the best 
shots of Europe competing. Perhaps the only absentee of note was 
Count V. Vess. With this exception all the famous pigeon shots 
who are to be found at Monte Carlo every winter were present. 
The following names chosen from the list will suffice to show the 
importance of the meeting: 

fessrs. Vernon, Barker, Roberts, Sir R. Musgrave, Hodgson 
Roberts, peaty Ward, 7 curling the Hon, Fitzroy Erskine, E. C. 
Oakley, Lord Portarlington, Lord Savile, French Brewster, Hor- 
ton, T. R. Ker, Powell-Cotton, F. M. Cobb, A. Meakin, S. P. 
Watkius, were among those who represented England. Mr. 
Crittenden Robinson and page Emmerson represented the United 
States and Mr. Mackintosh, Australia. Signori Riva, Crespi, 
Mainetto Ghido, Galetti, Comte Gajoli, Grasseli, Fadini, 
Pederzoli, Comte Radini, Marconini, Fabbricotti, Guidicini 
and Puccinelli represented Italy. Germany was represented 
by Count Dankelmann, Herren Hans arsch, Von Mau- 
beuge and Von Pape; France by MM. Journu, Faure, Baron 
Gourgaud, Gervais, Maxton; Spain by the Marquis De Villa- 
viciosa. All the crack Belgian shots were present, of course, at 
their head MM. L. De Lunden, Chevalier DY devalle, Paul Lun- 
den, Baron De Coppin, Count J. De Lannoy and Baron De 
gn pai Le 

Shooting began at 1 o’clock and a fashionable and represenative 
gathering soon filled every available chair of the olmente sit- 
uated tir, which may be said to be the most perfect pigeon shoot- 
ing building in_existence, so much so that the authorities of the 
Gun Club in England have asked for plans, etey to copy the 
building and its installations. 

_At the end of the 16th round only seven shots remained on the 
list, these being Mr. Robert, 26% meters; M. Faure, 25 meters; 
the Chevalier D’Ydevalle, 24% meters; Count Dankelmann, 26% 
metrs; Baron De Coppin, 23 meters, and M. Maxton, 22 meters. 
It will be seen from this list that all the chief nations stood an 
even chance of winning the event. The betting was most brisk, 
M. Journu and the Hon. Fitzroy Erskine being among the heav- 
iest layers of odds. The latter stood up and yelled with delight 
each time that Mr. Roberts grassed his bird, and the tumult was 
reat whenever the crack Englisk ghot returned up the steps with 
is gun. 

From the outset he, along with Messrs. Robinson, Mackintosh 
and Count Dankelmann, was made a favorite. The Californian 
and the Australian cracks dropped out, Mr. Mackintosh being 
furthest back on the 29% meters nfark. There can, however, be 
no doubt but that Count Dankelmann—who is a mighty hunter, 
like M. L. De Lunden—and Mr. Roberts were shooting best. 
Both seldom used their second barrel and mostly shot their birds 
stone dead. A clinking bluerock brought about the first-named’s 
downfall, and at the 23d round only Mr. Roberts and M. Maxton, 
who hails from Calais, were left in. They agreed to divide the 
stakes, and on shooting off in the 24th round M. Maxton missed 
and Mr. Robert was left the winner on the verge of 7 o'clock. 

There was great enthusiasm, and Mr. Harry Roberts was carried 
shoulder high, receiving congratulations from all sides and the 
gold meda!. This great success was by no means needed to es- 
tablish his fame. e is as well known at the traps as his name- 
sake at the billiard table, and is the type of an English sportsman. 





Woonsocket Gun Club, 


Woonsocket, R. I., July 30.—The local club held an o shoot 
Saturday, July 28, in which members and visitors from Providence 
ond Pascoag joined: 

“vents: 
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Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club, 


Fitcueurc, Mass., July 30.—Our regular shoot was held this 
afternoon, and some very 


was done, 
up in If he keeps up this gait he will make the 
hustle 











older : 

Our match shoot with Gardner, Leominster and Fi 
will take place in Gardner on Wednesday, Aug. & in the chervone 
Events: 1234567 8 $011213 

: 40 10 18 10 10 16 15 26.10 18 0 a 

DR otcirstiiessad a ab 7.767662 60 7 82 
WME hiscnanicisc st 10 5 9 610 61017 71010 8 19 
Cutler 20TIININII 1... 1010 8 814931014 8 19 
Rob satan ichbthitabbbes $10 $ 7 5 $558: Me by sibs 
PRP. vhs obive Shi licbobeees é es be be cares 
ental cat A ABs ct nas den x6 Saad 

+ jake Oe ae 
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Mifly to see the fun. All the time Billie was: 


Boston Shooting Association. 


Boston, Mass., Aug. 1—The all-day shoot of he Boneh Beet 
i jation at Wellington to-day was a grand sticcess i 
ot nmbees Eighty shooters were present, and a thajority of thett 
shot itt the events which were open to them. It was largest 
uttendante at a shoot in Massachusetss for more than ten years. 
_ Unfortunately, we were not prepared to handle such a crowd to 
the best advantage and had but one set of five traps ready. It 
took nearly an hour to fix the handicaps and shooting on the reg- 
ular programme did not begin until o'clock. Aiter that time 
more than 6,000 targets were thrown. 

We had to plead guilty to the charge that we did not have traps 
enough and threw ourselves on the mercy of the shooters. With 
one or two exceptions they appreciated our poems ok it 
in good part, aecepted our apologies for the day and our i 
not to be caught napping a second time. . 

Delegations of shooters were present from New Hampshire, 
Connecticut, Rhode Island, Vermont, all sections of Massachu- 
setts, and manufacturers’ agents hailing from various other States. 

Events 1, 3, 5, 7 and 9 were open events, with a distance handi- 
cap. Paid agents stood at 20yds., expert amateurs at 18 and ama- 
teurs of 80 per cent. and below at 16, 

Events 2, 4, 6 and 8 were open only to amateurs whose shoo 
average was 80 per cent. and below, all standing at léyds. Event 
was also shot by the paid agents and expert amateurs as an extra. 

It was a bright, sunny day. A brisk wiad blew eset ootens 
the traps, causing the left-hand targets to clitnh ar into, the 
air and the right-hand targets to trop and duck, 80 eS ean 
shooting was out of orter and individual judgment on target 
was required. These conditions account for the comparatively low 
averages. 

The programme called for fourteen events. The last five could 
not be shot on account of the difficulties above mentioned. 

Leroy was high emmong, the paid agents, Herbert among the ex- 
pest amateurs and P. H., Sawin and George carried away the 
onors among the amateurs. 

Below are the scores and also the averages of all who shot in 
four or more events, the shooters being given the benefit of frac- 
tions in per cent. 

Events 1, 2 and 7, known angles. Events 3, 4 and 9, unknown 
angles. Events 5 and 8, reversed angles. The scores: 


































Events: 1283466789 ” 
Targets: 16 15 20 20 15 15 15 16 1 Av. 
Griffith, 18 ... » 11100.. 9..1.. 23 720 
Henderson, 18 oD U3 14 2. UB oe 00 oe oe 760 
Herbert, 18 . 131616..12..14..14 .880 
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Mason, 16 . 9111513999. -660 
Haskell, 16 8 81215 6 7 9 600 
George, 16 13 111718 71113 820 
Miller, 16 . 9141612 .. 1110 7 
Horace, 16 .. 13 18 1B... on sees 
Leonard, 16 BEB TE oe 0s 08 pene 
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Sherbrooke’s Coming Tournament. 


Tue Sherbrooke (Canada) Gun Club is getting ready for its 
annual shoot, which this year is to be held on Thursday, Sept. 6. 

As has been editorially remarked in these columns, “they give 
good shoots at Sherbrooke,” and the coming one is to be no ex- 
ception to the rule. They have given eight or ten during the past 
few years, and all have been successes. 

A new application of the Rose system is to be used. Instead 
of having a fixed ratio for all events the divisions will be varied. 
Thus, the “hot uns” view with pleasure 15-target events with 
only two moneys, while those who prefer even a little piece of the 
pot will find lots of events with five and six moneys. 

It is always Rose system at Sherbrooke, and the ratios are 
fixed: 2, 1; 3, 2, 1; 5, 3, 2,1; 8 5, 3, 2, 1; 13, 8, 5, 3,2,1. You can 
shoot for big money, or small money; or you can shoot for fun. 

The club’s new magautrap, installed this season, will be used 
for the regular events, and for the usual merchandise side show 
the old traps will be set up. 

The grounds you have heard of before. They are beautifully 


ect. 

Thursday, Sept. 6, is in Exhibition Week, and the railwa ve 
such low Fates from all points in the Northern States that . 
need count the cost of his ticket among his expenses. From many 
points it is less than a cent a mile. 

If two or three days can be spared for the trip, visitors will 
be well repaid for their time in visiting the tion. The at- 
traetions, y= and evening, are excellent. 

Programmes of the shoot will be ready shortly. 

Fos. G. Ww: 
_-alTor. 
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